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T7 E'LL not ſtop two moments, 
my dear Sir, only, as we 
have got thro” theſe five volumes, (do, Sir, ſit | 
down upon a ſet they are better than no- 
thing) let us juſt look back upon the country 
we have paſs'd through. 


hat a wilderneſs has it been ! and 
what a mercy that we have not both of us been 
loſt, or devoured by wild beaſts in it, | 


Did 
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Did you think the world itſelf, Sir, had con- 
tained ſuch a number of Jack Aſſes? 


How they view'd and review'd us as we paſſed 


over the rivulet at the bottom of that little val- 
ley! and when we climbed over that hill, 
and were juſt getting out of fight=——good 
God ! what a braying did they all ſet up toge- 
ther ! 


—Prithee, ſhepherd! who keeps all thoſe 


Jack Aſſes? * * * 


Heaven be their comforter What! are 
they never curried? — Are they never taken in 


in winter? Bray bray—bray. Bray on, —the 


world is deeply your debtor ;—louder ti]! 
that's nothing; in good ſooth, you are 
ill uſed : Was I a Jack Aſſe, I ſo- 
lemnly declare, I would bray in G-ſol-re-ut from 
morning, even unto night, wy 
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CHAP. II. 


HE N my father had danced his white 
bear backwards and forwards through * 


half a dozen pages, he cloſed the book for good 
an' all, and in a kind of triumph redelivered it 
into Trim's hand, with a nod to lay it upon the 
*{crutoire where he found it, — — Triſtram, 
ſaid he, ſhall be made to conjugate every word 

in the dictionary, backwards and forwards the 
ſame way; every word, Toric, by this 


means, you ſee, is converted into a theſis or an 


| hypotheſis ; every theſis and hypotheſis 
have an offspring of propoſitions j=————and 
each propoſition has its own conſequences and 
concluſions ; every one of which leads the mind 


on again, into freſh tracks of enquiries and 


doubtings. — The force ofthis engine, added my 
father, is incredible, in opening 1 child's head. 
— Tis enough, brother Sbandy, cried my 


uncle Toby, to burſt it into a thouſand ſplinters. io 


* A» p 
* 
* 


I perſume, ſaid Torict, ſmiling, it muſt 
be owing to this, for let logicians ſay 
What they will, it is not to be accounted for 

ſufficiently 
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ſufficiently from the bare uſe of the ten predi- 
caments)—— That the famous Vincent Quirins, 
amongſt the many other aſtoniſhing feats of his 
childhood, of which the Cardinal Bembo has 
given the world ſo exact a ſtory, —— — ſhould 
be able to paſt up in the publick ſchools at Rome, 
ſo early as in the eighth year of his age, no leis 
than four thouſand, five hundred, and fix:y 
different theſes, upon the moſt abſtruſe points 
of the moſt abſtrueſe theology ; and tv 
defend and maintain them in ſuch ſort, as to 
cramp and dumbfound his. oppcner.ts 
What is that, cried my father, to wnat is told | 
us of Alphonſus Teſatus, who, almoit in his 
nurſe's arms, learned all the ſciences and liberal 
arts without being taught any one of them? 
What ſhall we ſay of the great Piereſtius? —— 
That's the very man, cried my uncle Toby, I 
once told you of, brother Shandy, who walked 
a matter of five hundred miles, reckoning from 
Paris to Sebevling, and from Schevling back 
again, merely to ſee Stevinus'sflping chariot.— 
He was a very great man | added my uncle T7 by; 
(meaning Sevinus) He was fo; brother 
Tety, ſaid my father, (meaning Pieriſtius) — 
and had multipli d his ideas fo fait, and incteaſ- 
| ed 
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ed his knowledge to ſuch a prodigious ſtock, 


that, if we may give credit to an anecdote con- 
cerning him, which-we cannot withhold here, 
without ſhaking the authority of all anecdotes 
whatever——at ſeven years of age, his father 
committed entirely to his care the education of 
his younger brother, a boy of five years old, 
with the ſole management of all his concerns, 


— Was the father as wiſe as the ſon? quoth my 


uncle Toby := I ſhould think not, ſaid 
Yorick :—But what are theſe, continued my 


father (breaking out in a kind of enthu- 


faſmn)------what are theſe, to thoſe prodigies 


of childhood in Grotius, Scioppius, Heinſius, Poli- 


tian, Paſcal, Joſchb Scaliger, Ferdinand de Cordoud, 


and others ſme of which left off their 
ſubftantial forms at nine years old, or ſooner, 
and went on reaſoning without them 
others went through their claſſes at ſeven z=—— 


wrote tragedies at eight; Ferdinand d Cordout 


was ſo wiſe at nine 'twas thought the 
D evil was in him: — and at Venice gave 
ſuch proofs of his knowledge and goodneſs, that 


the monks imagined he was Antichriſt, or no- | 
thing. — Others were maſters of fourteen 
lar guages at ten, — finiſhed the courſe of 
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their rhetoric, poetry, logic, and ethics, at 
eleyen. — put forth their commentaries upon 
Servius and Mar tianus Capella at twelve, and at 
thirteen received their degrees in philcſ.phy, 
laws, and divinity: But you forget the 
great Litfius, quoth Yorick, who compoſed a 
work“ the day he was born; -— They ſhould 
have wiped it up, ſaid my uncle 7 oby, and faid 
no more about i | ee [Oren / 3. 
222 2 25 "= 


Cc H A p. III. 
H E N the cataplaſm was ready, a ſcru- 
ple of decorum had unſeaſonably roſe 
up. in Suſamab! 8 conſcience, about holding the 


candle. wok * tied it n 3 Sab had not 
treated 
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treated Suſannab's diſtemper with nettes 
and ſo a quarrel had enſued betwixt 


them. 


Oh! oh !——faid 8%, cafting 
a glance of undue freedom in Suſannab's face, as 
ſhe declined the office ;— — then, I think I 
know you, madam — You know me, Sir! 
cried - Suſannah faſtidiouſly, and with a toſs of 
her head, levelled evidently, not at his profeſ- 
ſion, but at the doctor himſelf, you know 
me! cried Suſannah again. Doctor Shop clapped 
his finger and his thumb inſtantly upon his noſ- 
trils ;---Suſannab's ſpleen was ready to burſt at 
it;-Tis falſe, ſaid Suſannah,-.Come, come, Mrs. 
Modeſty, ſaid Slop, not a littie elated with the 
ſucceſs of his laſt thruſt, if you won't 
hold the candle, and look—you may hold it and 
ſhut your eyes: That's one of your popiſh 
ſhifts, cried Suſannah : — ——*Tis better, ſaid Shop 
with a nod, than no ſhift at all, young woman 3 


her thift ſleeve below her elbow. 


It was almoſt impoſſible for two.perſons to 
aſſiſt each other in a ſurgical caſe with a more 
ſplenetic cordiality. 


— — —̃ — —— ů ů ů ———— 
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I defy you, Sir, cried Suſannah, pulling 


U2z Shop 


—ä —— ——_— — 


„ne 


Sup ſnatched up the cataplaſin, — duſannaß 
| ſnatched up the candle, 


A little this 
way, ſaid Slep; Siſunnth looking cne way, 
and rowing another, inſtantly ſet fire to Slep's 
wig, which being ſomewhat buſhy end 


unctuous withal, was burnt out befcre it was 


well kindled. You impudent whore! 
cried Shop, — (for what is paſſion, but a wild 
bezſt)——you impudcnt whore, cried Slap, 
getting upright, with the cataplaſm in his hand; 
— — I never was the deſtruction of any 
body's noſe, faid Syſannah,— which is more 
than you can ſay :!———-lIs it? cried Shop, 
throwing the cataplaſm in her face ;- 

Yes, it is; cried Syſannah, returning the com- 
pliment with what was left in the pan, — 


— 
— 
. * 
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\ OCTOR Sus and Suſannah filed eroſs- 


bills againſt each other in the parlour ; 


which dcne, as the cataplaſm had failed, they. 


retired into the ki.chen to prepare a fomenta- 
tion for me; and whilit that was doing, 


my 
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my father determined the point as you will 


read, | 
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V OU ſee *tis high time, ſaid my father, /o 7 
addreſſing himſelf equally to my uncle /o |} 

Toby and Yorick, to take this young creature out 27 61 
of thete women's hands, and put him into 


thoſe of a private governor. Marcus Antorinus 
provided fourteen goyernors all at once- to ſu- 


perintend his ſon Commodus's education. 

and in ſix weeks he caſhiered five of them 1 
I know very well, continued my father, that 
Commodus's mother was in love with a gladiator 
at the time of her conception, which accounts 
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N 6A 
for a great many of Commodus's cruelties when * 2 
he became emperor; — but ſtill I am of dy 
opinion, that thoſe five whom Antoninus diſ- | 8 

miſſed, did Commedus's temper in that ſhort time, I 
more hurt than the other nine were able to Je 
8 all their lives long. a 

Now as I confider the perſon who is to \ 8 


3 


be about my ſon, as the mirror in which he is 
to view himſelf trom morning to night, and by 
U 3 which 
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which he is to adjuſt his looks, his carriage, 


and perhaps the inmoſt ſentiments of his heart; 
— I would have one, Yerick, if poſſible, po- 
liſhed at all points, fit for my child to look into. 


This is very good ſenſe, quoth my uncle 
Toby, to himſelf, | J 


There is, continued my father, a 
certain mien and motion of the body and all i its 


parts, both in acting and ſpeaking, which 
argues 2 man well within : and I am not at all 


* ſurprized that Gregory of Nazianzum, u upon obſery- 


ing the haſty and untoward geſtures of Julian, 


ſhould foretel he would one day become an 


apoſtate; or that St. Ambroſe ſhould turn 
his Amanuenſis out of doors, becauſe of an in- 
decent motion of his head, which went back- 
wards and forwards like a flail;,—————or 
that Democritus ſhould conceive Protagoras to 
be a ſcholar, from ſeeing him bind up a faggot, 


and thruſting, as he did it, the ſmall twigs in- 


wards E here are a thouſand unnoticed 
openings, continued my father, which let a 
penetrating eye at once into a man's ſoul; and 
I maintain it, added he, that a man of ſenſe 


does not lay down his hat in coming into 
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* a room. or take it up in going out of i 8 


but ſomething eſcapes, which diſcovers him. 8 


It is for theſe reaſons, cintiopet.aipubthas, 
that the governor I make choice of hall neither 
” liſp, or ſquint, vr wink, or talk loud, ot look 
fierce, or fooliſh ; or bite his lips; or 8 


grind his teeth, or ſpeak through his nofe, or 
pick it, or bow it with his fingers. i. 26 


He ſhall neither walk faſt, of 1 or 8 
fold his arms, — for that is lazinę The TR 
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hang them down, —for that! is Pl ;or 5 
them in his pocket, for that ie ene. — 


N 4 
2 


He ſhall neither Arikey or kes or ruckt 
—T bite, or cut his nails, or bay k, „ br 
ſpit, or ſnift, « or drum with his foet or fing 
in company; ; nor (according to Eraſmus ) 
ſhall he ſpeak to any one in making water, 

— ſhall he point to carrion or excre- 
ment. Nov this is All nönlente 125 


guoth my uncle Toby to bimſelf.— — — 


I will pave ki bod f my bake TWP / 
ful, facete, joyial ; at the ſame time, prudent, "2 
U 4 attention Y 
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attenive to buſineſs, vigilant, acure, argute, 
Myentive, quick in roſolving doubts and ſpe- 
culative queſtions ;——he ſhall be wife 
and judicious, and learned : And why 
not humble, and moderate, and gentle temper- 
ed, and good ? ſaid Yorick := And why 
not, cried my uncle Toby, free, and penerous, 
and bountiful, and brave? He ſhall my 
dear Toby, replied my father, getting up and 
ſhaking him by his hand. Then brother 
Shandy, anſwered my uncle Toby, raiſing himſelf 
off the chair, and laying down his pipe to take 
hoid of my father's other hand, I humbly 
beg I may recommend poor Le Fever's ſon to 
you; a tear of joy of the firſt water ſpark- 
led in my uncle Toby's eye, ——and another, 
the fellow to it, in the corporal's, as the propo- 
ſion was made ;———you will fee why when 
you read Le Fever's ſtory:— — fool that I 
was! nor can I recollect, (nor perhaps you) 
without turning back to the place, what it was 
that hindered me from letting the corporal tell 
it in his own words, but the occaſion is loſt, 
I muſt tell it now in my own. 


CHAP. 
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T he Story of LE FE VRR. | 

T was ſone time in the ſummer of that 

year in which Dendermond was taken by the 
ailies, —— which was about ſeven years before 
my father came into the country, —and about 
as many, after the time, that my uncle Toby 
and Trim had privately decamped from my fa- 
ther's houſe in town, in order to lay ſome of 
the fineſt ſieges to ſome of the fineſt fortified 
cities in Ew ope when my uncle Toby was 
one evening getting his ſupper, with Trim ſitting 
behind him at a ſmall ſideboard,—1T ſay, fitting 
— for in conſideration of the corporal's lame 
knee (which ſometimes gave him exquiſite pain) 
hen my uncle 7 oby dined or ſupped alone, he 
would never ſuffer the corporal to ſtand ; and 
the poor fellow's veneration for his maſtcr was 
ſuch, that, with a proper artillery, my uncle To- 
by could have taken Dende: mond itſelf, with leſs 
trouble than he was able to gain this point over 
him; for many a time when my uncle Toby ſup- 
poſed the corporal's leg wasat reft, he would look 
back, and detect him ſtanding behind him with 
the 
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the moſt dutiful reſpect : this bred more little 


ſquabbles betwixt them, than all other cauſes 


for five and twenty years together But this 
bs x neither here nor there—why do I mention it? 


Aſk my pen, —it governs me,-l go- 
vern. not it. 


He was one evening fitting thus at his ſupper, 
when the landlord of a little inn in the village 
came into the parlour with an empty phial in 
his hand, to beg a glaſs or two of ſack ; Tis 
for a poor gentleman — I think, of the army, 
ſaid the landlord, who has been taken ill at my 
houſe four days ago, and has never held up his 
head ſince, or had a deſire to taſte any thing, 
till juſt now, that he has a fancy for a glaſs of 
ſack and a thin toaſt, I think, ſays he, 
taking his hand from his forehead, it would com- 
fart me.— 


If I could neither beg, borrow, or 
| buy ſuch a thing, ——added the Jandlord,— . 
I would almoſt ſteal it for the poor gentleman, 
he is ſo ill I hope in God he will ſtill 
mend, continued he. ve are all of us con- 
cerned for him. 


Thou 
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Thou art a good natured ſoul, I will anſwer 
for thee, cried my uncle Toby; and thou ſhalt 
drink the poor gentleman's health in a glaſs of 
ſack thyſelf, and take a couple of bottles 
with my ſervice, and tell him he is heartily wel- 
come to them, and ta, a. dozen more if. they 
will do him good. | 


Though I am perſuaded, ſaid my uncle 
Toby, as the landlord ſhut- the door, he is a 
very compaſſionate fcllow——Trim, yetT 
cannot help entertaining a high opinion of his 
gueſt too; there muſt be ſomething more than 
common in him, that in ſo ſhort a time ſhould 
win ſo much upon the affections of his hoſt; 

And of his whole family, added the 
corporal, for they are all concerned for him. 
—— dtep after him, ſaid my uncle Toby, — do 
Trim, — and aſk if he knows his name, 


I have quite forgot it, truly, ſaid the 
landlord, coming back into the parlour with 
the corporal,— — but I can aſk his ſon again: 
Has he a ſon with him then? ſaid my 
uncle Toby.. — A boy, replied the landiord, 
of about eleven or twelve years of age; but 
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the poor creature has taſted almoſt as little as his 
father ; he does nothing but mourn and lament 


for him night and day :— He has not ſtirred 
from the bedſide theſe two days, 


My uncle 7; oby laid down his knife and fork, 


and thruſt his plate from before him, as the 
landlord gave him the 8 8 and Trim, 


without ſaying one wor and in a few mi- 
nutes after W bim his pipe and tobacco. 


1 in the room a little, faid my uncle 


7 Oby, ——— 


Trim ſaid my uncle Toby, after he 


N lighted his pipe, and ſmoak'd about a dozen 


whiffs.Frim came in front of his maſter 
and made his bow; — my uncle Toby ſmoak'd 
on, and ſaid no more. — Corporal ! ſaid my 
uncle Toby; — the corporal made his bow, My 
uncle Toby f roceeded no farther, but finiſhed 
his pipe, 


Trim! ſaid my uncle Toby, I have a project 


in my head, as it is a bad night, of wrapping 


myſelf up warm in my roquelaure, and paying 


a2 


„ ann@&@a49 ww DD 


0 310 


a viſit to this poor gentleman.—— Vour ho- 
nour's roquelaure, replied the corporal, has not 
once been had on, ſince the night before your 
honour received your wounJ, when we mount- 
ed guard in the trenches before the gate of St, 
Nicholas; and beſides it 1s fo cold and 
rainy a night, that what with the roquelaure, 
and what with the weather, "twill be enough 
to give your honour your death, and bring on 
your honour's torment in your groin, I fear ſo; 
replied my uncle Toby, but I am not at reſt in 
my mind, Trim, ſince the account the landlord 
has given me, I wiſh I had not known ſo 
much of this affair. added my uncle Toby, 
— or that I had known more of it:. How 
ſhall we manage it ? Leave it, an't pleaſe your 
\ honour, to me, quoth the corporal ; —: I' 
take my hat and ſtick, and go to the houſe, and 
reconnoitre, and act accordingly ; and I will 
bring your honour a full account in an hour. 
| Thou ſhalt go, Trim, ſaid my uncle 
Toby, and here's a ſhilling for thee to drink with 


his ſervant, I ſhall get it all out of him, 
laid the corporal, l the door. 


My 


My uncle Toby, filled his fecond pipe; and 
had it not been, that he now and then wandered 
from the point, with conſidering whether it was 
not full as well to have the curtain of the ten- 
naile a ſtraight line, as a crooked one, —— he 
might be ſaid to have thought of nothing elſe 
but poor Le Fever and his boy the whole time he 
ſmoaked it. 


C H A NR V. 
The Story of Ls FEVER continued. 
T was not till my uncle Toby had knocked 
the aſhes out of his third pipe, that corporal 


Trim returned from the inn, and gave him the 
following account. 


I defpaired at firſt, ſaid the corporal, of be- 
ing able to bring back yonr honour any kind of 
inteltigence concerning the poor ſick lieutenant 
Is he in the army then? f aid my uncle 
Toby - Ne is: ſaid the corporal 
And in what regiment ? faid my uncle Ty, 

—]Þ'll 
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—— Pil tell your honour, replied the cor- 
poral, every thing ſtraight forwards, as I learnt 
it, — Then Trim, I'll fill another pipe, ſaid 
my uncle Toby, and not interrupt thee till thou 
haſt done; ſo fit down at thy caſe, Trim, in the 
window ſeat, and begin thy ſtory again, The 
corporal made his old bow, which generally 
ſpoke as plain as a bow could ſpeak it Nur 
honour is good: — And having done that, he 
ſat down, as he was ordered, -and begun the 
ſtory to my uncle Toby over again in pretty near 
the ſame words. 


I deſpaired at firſt, ſaid the corporal, of 
being able to bring back any intelligence to 
your honour, about the lieutenant and his ſon; 
for when I aſked where his ſervant was, from 
whom I made myſelf ſure of knowing every 
thing which was proper to be aſked, That's 
a right diſtinction, Trim, ſaid my uncle Toby 
l was anſwered, an' pleaſe your honour, 
that he had no ſervant with him z——— that 
he had come to the inn with hired horſes, which, 
upon finding hjmſclf unable to proceed, (to | 
Join, I ſuppoſe, the regiment) he had diſmiſſed 

— = 
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the morning after he came. If get better, 
my dear, ſaid he, as he gave his purſe to his fon 


to pay. the man, we can hire horſcs 
from hence. But alas! the poor gent'e- 
man will never get from hence, ſaid the land- 
lady to me, for I heard the deatb-watch 
all night long ; and when he dies, the 
youth, his ſon, will certainly die with him; for 
he is broken hearted already. 


I was hearing this account, continued the 
corporal, when the youth came into the kitchen, 
to order the thin tcaſt the landlord ſpoke of; 
but I will do it for my father myſelf, ſaid 
the youth. Pray let me ſave you the trouble, 
young gentleman, ſaid I, taking up a fork for 
the purpoſe, and offering him my chair to fit 
down upon by the fire, whilſt I did it. 
1 believe, Sir, ſaid he, very modeſtly, | can 
pleafe him beſt myſelf. ] am ſure, ſaid], 
bis honour will not like the toaſt the worſe for 
being toaſted by an old foldier. — The youth 
took hold of my hand, and inſtantly bu:ſt into 
tears. Poor youth ! faid my uncle 7, 

—— he has been bred up from an in- 
fant in the army, and the name of a ſoldier, 
#4 Trin, 
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Trim, ſounded in his ears like the name of a 
friend t—T wiſh I had him here. 


—} never in the longeſt march, ſaid the cor- 

poral, had ſo great a mind to my dinner, as I 
had to cry with him for company: What 
could be the matter with me, an' pleaſe your 
honour ? Nothing in the world, Trim, ſaid my 
uncle Toby, blowing his noſe,---but that thou 
art a good natured fellow, 

When I gave him the toaſt, continued the 
corporal, I thought it was proper to tell him I 
was Captain Shandy's ſervant, and that your 
honour (though a ſtranger) was extreamly 
concerned for his father; and that if there was 
any thing in your houſe or cellar——(And 
thou might'{ have added my purſe too, ſaid my 
uncle Joby) ——he was heartily welcome to 
it: He made a very low bow, (which 

was meant to your honour) but no anſwer, 
for his heart was full———ſo he went up ſtairs 


with the toaſt ;——2oO]1 warrant you, my dear, 


ſaid I, as I opened the kitchen door, your fas/- ,- 


will be well again——Mr, Yorict's curate was 


ſmoaking a pipe by the kitchen fire. — but ſaid 
Vol, VI. X * not 
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not a word good or bad to comfort, the youth, — | 
I thought it wrong; added the corporal—[ think 


Oy" faid * 


When the beujenant had taken his glaſs of 
ſack and toaſt, he fel himſelf a little revived, 
ad font. down into the kitchen, to let me know, 
that it about ten minutes he fhould be glad if 
I would ſtep up ſtairs.. Il believe, aid the 
handlond, be is going to ſay his prayers, ww— 
for thete was à book laid upon. the chair by bis 
bedfide, and as I fut the door, I wr his fon 
„ 25 


1 fad ge. qurate,, that you gentle- 
den ei the arm] ö Mr. Trims vever ſaid your 
prayate at all. heard the poor gentleman 
tut kes praxets laſt night, ſaid the landlady, 
very MM utly, and with mx owam ears, or I 
could not have believed it. Are you fure of 
i? replied the eurate.— A ſoldiet, an pleaſe 
your xeverence,, ſaid I, prays as often (of bis 
own accord) as à parſon;— — and when he 
is fighting for his king, and for his own, life, and 
for his honour too, he has the moſt reaſon to 


pray to God, of any one in the whole world 
| *T was 
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'T was well (aid of thee, Trim, ſaid my uncle 
Taby.——ut when a ſoldier, ſaid I, an- 
pleaſe your reverence, has been ſtanding for 
twelve hours together in the trenches, up to his 
knees in cold water, or engaged, faid I, 
for months together in long and dangeroug 
marches z—harraſked, perhaps, in his rear 
to-day ; harraſſing others to-morrow ; 


 ——detached here ;z—countermanded there ; 


reſting this night out upon his arms beat 
up in his ſhirt the next; benumbed in his 
joints; perhaps without ſtraw in his tent 
to kneel on; A muſt ſay his prayers how and 
I was piqued, quoth the corporal, for the repu- 
tation of the army. I believe, an' t pleaſe 
your reverence, {aid I, that when a foldier gets 
time to pray, he prays as heartily as a 


parſon, chough not with all his fuſs and 


hypacriſy. Thou ſhould'ſt not have 
ſaid that, Trim, ſaid my uncle Tay. 
for} God only knows who is a hypocxite, 
and who is not: At the great and gene- 
ral review of us all, corporal, at the day of judg» 
ment, (and not till! then)—it will be ſeen who 
has done their duties in this world, and who 


„ 
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has not; and we ſhall be advanced, Tri rim, ac - 
cordingly.—— I hope we ſhall, ſaid Trim. 
It is. in the Scripture, ſaid my uncle 
Toby; and I will ſhew it thee to-morrow : 
In the mean time we may depend upon it, Trim, 
— for our comfort, ſaid my uncle Toby, that God 
Almighty is ſo good and juſt a governor of the 
world, that if we have but done our duties in it, 
it will never be enquired into, whether 


I hope not; {ſaid the corporal 
But go on, Trim, ſaid my uncle Toby, with thy 
Hors 


When [ went up, continued the corporal, in 
the lieutenant's room, which I did not do till 
the expiration of the ten minutes. he was 
lying in his bed with his head raifed upon his 
hand, with his elbow upon the pillow, and a 
clean white cambrick handkerchief beſide it: 

T he youth was juſt ſtooping down to 
take up the cuſhion, upon which J fuppoſed he 
had been kneeling, —the book was laid upon 
the bed. and as he roſe, in taking up the 
cuſhion with one hand, he reached out his 


other 
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other to take it away at the ſame time, 
et it remain there, my oy ſaid the 
lieutenant. 


He did not offer to ſpeak to me, till I had 
walked up cloſe to his bed-fide z>——1If you 
are captain Shandy's ſervant, ſaid he, you muſt 
preſent my thanks to your maſter, with my 
little boy's thanks along with, them, for his 
courteſy to me z——if he was of Levens's 
———ſaid the lieutenant. I told him 
your honour was Then, ſaid he, I ſerved 
three campaigns with him in Flanders, and re- 
member him— but 'tis moſt likely, as I 
had not the honour of any acquaintance with 
him, that he knows nothing of me, Lou 
will tell him, bowever, that the perſon his good 
nature has laid under obligations to him, is one 
Le Fever, a lieutenant in 4ngus's but 
he knows me not, ſaid he, a ſecond 
time, muſing; —— poſlibly he may my 
ſtory=— added he pray tell the cap- 
tain, I was the enſign at Breda, whoſe wife 
Was moſt unfortunately killed with a muſket 
Mot, as ſhe lay in my arms in my tent. 
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I remember the ſtory, an't pleaſe your honour, 
faid I, very well. Do you ſo? ſaid he, 
wiping his eyes with his handkerchief, then 
well may I.—In ſaying this, he drew a little 
ring out of his boſom, which ſeemed tied with 
a black ribband about his neck, and kiſs'd it 
twice Here, Bill, ſaid he,. the boy 
flew acroſs the room to the bed ſide. and 
falling down upon his knee, took the ring in 
his hand, and kiſſed it too, then kiſſed 

his father, and ſat down upon the bed and 
wept. 


1 with, faid my uncle Toby, with a deep figh, 
— vim „Trim, I was aſleep. 


Four honour, replied the corporal, js too 

much concerned; ſhall T pour your honour 
cout a glaſs of ſack to your pipe po, 
Trim, ſaid my uncle Toby. 


I remomber, ſaid my uncle Toby, fighing 
again, the ſtory of the enſign and his wife, 
with a circumftance his modeſty omitted; 
and particularly well that he, as well as ſhe, 
ppon ſome account or other, (I forget what) 
- 5 Was 
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was univerſally pitied by the whole regiment 
A bat finiſn the ſtory thoù art upon: 
Tis finiſhed already, ſaid the comporal;—fot L 
could tay ho longer, ſo wiſhell his hdnoug: 


a good hight; young Le Fever roſe from off the. 
bed, and ſaw me to the bottom of the Rainey 
and as we went down together, told me, they 
had come from Ireland, and were on their route 
to join the regiment in Flanders But 
alas! ſaĩid the corporal, the. lieutenant's laſt 
day's march is over Then what is to become 
of his oor boy ? cried my uncle Toby 
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I was to my uncle 787 eternal böfbur, 
though I tell it only for the ſake of thoſe, 
who, when coop'd in betwixt # natural and 
a poſitive lar, know not fot their fbuls, wHIth 
way in the world to turn thethfblyves——== 
That hotwthitatiding my uncle Tay was 


warmly engaged * N time in carrying 
X 4 r on 
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on the ſiege of Dendermond, parallel with the 
allies, who preſſed theirs on ſo vigorouſly, that 
they ſcarce allowed him time to get his dinner 
that nevertheleſs he gave up Dender- 
mond, though he had already made a lodgment 
upon the counterſcarp; and bent his whole 
thoughts towards the private diſtteſſes at the 
inn, and, except that he ordered the garden 
gate to be bolted up, by which he might be ſaid 
to have turned the ſiege of Dendermond into a 
blockade, — he left Dendermond to Itſelf, —— 
to be relieved or not by the French king, as 
the French king thought good; and only conſi- 
dered how he himſelf ſhould relieve the poor 
licutenant and his fon. © 


That kind Brinc, who is a friend 
to the gende, ſhall recompence thee for 


this. 

Thou haſt left this matter ſhort, ad my Fe 
Toby to the corporal, as be was putting him to 
bed. and] will tell thee in what, Trim, 
In the firſt place, when thou madeſt 

an offer of my ſervices to Le Fever, as 
Fcknef and travelling are both ex penſive, and 
thou knoweſt he was but a poor lieutenant, with 


os 
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a ſon to ſubſiſt as well as himſelf, out of his pay, 
. that thou didſt not make an offer to him 
of my purſe; becauſe, had he ſtood in need, thou 
knoweſt, Trim, he had been as welcome to it as 
myſelf, — Your honour knows, ſaid the cor- 
poral, I had no orders; True, quoth my 
uncle Toby, — thou didſt very right, Trim, 
as a ſoldier, hut certainly very wrong as a 
man, 


In the ſecond place, for which, indeed, thou 
haſt the ſame excuſe, continued my uncle Toby, 
hen thou offeredſt him whatever was 
in my houſe, —— thou ſhouldſt have offered 
him my houſe too: A fick brother officer 
ſhould have the beſt quarters, Trim, and if we 
had him with ”; we could tend and look 
to him: Thou art an excellent nurſe 
thyſelf, Tim, — and what with thy care of him, 
and the old woman's, and his boy's, and mine 


| kogether, we might recruit him again at once, 


and ſet him upon his legs. — 


Ina fortnight or three weeks, added. 
my uncle Toby, ſmiling, —— he might march. 
rr will never march, an' pleaſe your 

honour, 
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honour, in this world, ſaid the corporal 
He will march; faid my uncle Toby, riſing up 
from the fide of the bed, with one ſhoe off: 
An' pleaſe your honour, ſaid the corporal, he 
will never march, but to his grave: He 
ſhall march, cried my uncle Toby, marching the 
foot which had a ſhoe on, though without ad- 
vanciag an inch, he ſhall march to his regi« 
ment. [He cannot ſtand it, ſaid the cor- 
poral, — He ſhall be ſupported, ſaid my uncle 


Toly; ——He'll drop at laſt, ſaid the corporal, 
and what will become of his boy? ———— 


ie ſhall not drop, ſaid my uncle Toby, 
firmly, — A. well- 0'day,-do what we can 
for him, ſaid 77m, maintaining his point. — 
he poor ſoul will die He ſhall not die, 
by G., etied my uncle Toby. 


— The ACCUSING. SPIRIT which flew up 
to heaven's chancery with the oath, bluſh'd as 
he gave it in——and the RECORDING ANGEL 
as he wrote it down, dropp'd a tear upon the 
word, and blotted it out for ever, 
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3 Y uncle Toby went to this bureau, 
8 put his purſe into his breeches 
pocket, and having ordered the corporal to go 


early in the morning for a phyſician, be went 


nm 


CHA P. X. 
The flory Lx FEVR concluded, 


H E ſun looked bright the morning after, 
to every eye in the vilage but Le Fever's 
and his afflicted ſon's ; the hand of death 


_ preſs'd heavy upon his eye-lids, and hard- 


I could the wheel at the ciſtern turn round 


its circle, hen my uncle Toby, who had roſe 
up an hour before his wonted time, entered 
the lieutenant's room, and without preface 
or apology, fat himfelf down upon the chair 
by the bed-fide, and independently of;all modes 
and cuſtoms, opened the curtain in the man- 
ner un old friend and brother officer would 


9 Pon Jo 2 5 


2 
"A 


( 325.) 

have done it, and aſked him how he did; 

how he had reſted in the night, —what was his 
complaint, —where was his pain,—and what 
he could do to help him: — and without 
giving him time to anſwer any one of the en- 
quiries, went on and told him of the little plan 
which he had been concerting witn tne corpo- 
ral the night before ſor him. 


—— You ſha}l go home directly, Le Fever, 
ſaid my uncle Toby, to my houſe, and we'll 
ſend for a doctor to ſee what's the matter. 
and we'll have an apothecary, and the 
corporal ſhall be your nurſe and III be your 
ſervant, Le Fever. 


There was a frankneſs in my uncle Toby, — 
not the cet of familiarity, —but the cauſe 
of it. which let you at once into his ſoul, 
and fhewed you the goodneſs of his nature ; to 
this, there was ſomething in his looks, and 
voice, and manner, ſuperadded, which eternally 
beckoned to the unfortunate to come and take 
ſhelter under him; ſo that before my uncle Toby 
had half finiſhed the kind offers he was making 


to the father, had the ſon inſenſibly preſſed up 
cloſe 


6 


cloſe to his knees, and had taken hold of the 
breaſt of his coat, and was pulling it towards 
him. The blood and ſpirits of Le Fever, 
which were waxing cold and ſlow within him, 
and were retreating to their laſt citadel, the 
heart, rallied back, the film forſook his 
eyes for a moment, —he looked up wiſhfully in 
my uncle Toby's face, then caſt a look upon 
his boy, —and that /igament, fine as it was, 

—was never broken.— 


Nature inſtantly ebb'd again. the film 
returned to its place, the pulſe fluttered 
ftopp'd went on — 
throb'd — ſtopp'd again moved 
fopp'd— ſhall I go on ? No. 


EE — * 


CHAP. XI. 


1 Am fo impatient to return to my own ſtory, 
that what remains of young Le Fever's, that 
is, from this turn of his fortune, to the time 
my uncle Toby recommended him for my pre- 
ceptor, ſhall be told in a very few words, in the 
| next 
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next chapter. All that is neceſſary to be added 
to this chapter is as follows—. 


That my uncle Taby, with young Le Fever in 
his hand, attended the poor lieutenant, as chief 


mourners, to his grave. 
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That the governor of Dendermond paid bis 
obſequies all military honours, —and that 
Yorick, not to be behind hand paid him all 
eccleſiaſtic— for be buried him in his chancel : 
———And it appears likewiſe, be preached a 
funeral ſermon over him I ſay it appears, 
for it was Yori's cuſtom, which I 
e a general one with thoſe of his proſeſ- 
ſion, on the firſt leaf of every ſermon which he 
compaſed, to chronicle down the time, the 
place, and the occaſion of its being preached: 
to this, he was ever wont to add ſome ſhort 
comment or ſtricture upon the ſermon itſelf, 
ſeldom indeed, much to its credit Fo 
inſtance, This ſermon upon the jewiſh diſpenſation— 


IT don't like it at all; — Though I own there is a world 
of WATER-LANDISH knowlege in it, — bat "tis 


all tritical, and —— put together, — 
. 74 "For 


This 
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This is but a flimſy kind of compoſition ; what was in L 
my head when I made it? | 


N. B. The excellency, of this text it, 1 
that it will ſuit any ſer mon, and of this 4 
ſermon, that it will ſuit any text. 


— this ſermon 1 Pal be hanged, for 

I haue ſlolen the greataſi part of it. Dactor 

Paidagunes Mine FS a thief ts 
catch a thisf, 


On the back of half a dozen I find ritten, \ 
So, ſo, and no more——and upon a couple if 
Moderato; by which, as far as one may gather 
from Mteri's Malian didtio nary, - hut moſtly: 
from. the authority of a piece of green whip- 
cord, whigh ſeemed to have been the unravel- 
ling of Nriabe, whip-laſh with which he has 
left us the two ſermons marked Adederate, and 
the half dozen of So, /o, tied faſt together 
PRs ans by themſelves,——— one may Lta;. 
y ſuppoſe he meant pretty near the ane 248 
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There is but one difficulty in the way of this 
conjecture, which is this, that the moderato's 
are five times better then the ſo, ſo's ;—ſhew 
ten times more knowledge of the human heart; 
——— have ſeventy times more wit and ſpirit in 
them; (and, to riſe properly in my climax) 
—diſcover a thouſand times more genius ;— 
and to crown all, are infinitely more enter- 
taining than thoſe tied up with them 
for which reaſon, whene'er Yorick's dramatitk 
ſermons are offered to the world, though 
I ſhall admit but one out of the whole number 
of the /, /5's, I ſhall nevertheleſs, adventure 
to print the two moderato's without any fort 

of ſcruple. | | 


What Yorick could mean by the words len- 
tamente,. tenutẽ . grave. — and ſometimes 
adagio,.— as applied to theological compoſitions, 
and with which he has characterized ſome of 
theſe ſermons, I dare not venture to guels. 
Il am more puzzled ſtill upon finding a V 
alta! upon one toon Claw ſtrepito upon the back 
of another ; — — Scicilliana upon a third ; 
Aula capella upon a fourth; -- Con Parco 

| | "upon 
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upon this; Senza Parcs upon that. All I know is, 
that they are muſical terms, and have a meaning; 
and as he was a muſical man, I will make no 
doubt, but that by ſome quaint application of 
ſuch metaphors to the compoſitions in hand, 
they impreſſed very diſtinct ideas of their ſevera/ 


characters upon his fancy, whatever they mag 
do upon that of others. 


Amongſt theſe, there is that particular ſer- 
mon which has unaccountably led me into 
this digreſſion The funeral ſermon up- 

on poor Le Feuer, wrote out very fairly, as if 
from a haſty copy --I take notice of it the more, 
becauſe it ſeems to have been his favourite come 
poſition--It is upon mortality; and is tied length 
ways and croſsways with a yarn thrum, and then 
rolled up and twiſted round with a half ſheet of 
dirty blue paper, which ſeems to have been 
once the caſt cover of a general review, which 
to this day ſmells horribly of horſe-drugs, — 
Whether theſe marks of humiliation were de- 
figned,——-I ſomething doubt; be- 
cauſe at the end of the ſermon, (and not at the 
beginning of it) — very different from his way 
of treating the reſt, he had wrote 
Vol. VI. Y 


Bravo 
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Bravo! | 
Though not very offenſively 


for it is at two inches, at leaſt, and a half's 


diſtance from, and be low the concluding line 
of the ſermon, at the very extremity of the page, 


and in that right hand corner of it, which, you 


know, is generally covered with your thumb ; 
and, to do it juſtice, it is wrote befides with a 
crow's quill ſo faintly in a ſmall Itatian hand, 
as ſcarce to ſollicit the eye towards the place, 
whether your thumb is there or no',—ſo that 
from the manner of it, it ſtands halt excuſed; 
and being wrote moreover with very pale ink, 
diluted almoſt to nothing, *tis more like 
a 7itratto of the ſhadow of vanity, than of V a- 
N1TY herſelf of the two; reſembling 
rather a faint thought of tranſient applauſe, 
ſecretly ſtirring up in the heart of the compoſer, 
than a groſs mark of it, coarſely obtruded * 


the world. 


With all theſe extenuations, I am aware, 
that in publiſhing this, I do no ſervive to 
Narick's character as a modeſt man; but 
all men have their failings | and what leſſens 


his ſtill farther, and almoſt wipes it away, is 
this; 
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this; that the word was ſtruck through ſomea 
time afterwards (as appears from a different tint. 
of the ink) with a line quite acroſs it in this 
manner, BRAY Q— Aas if he had retract- 
ed, or was aſhamed of the opinion he had once 
entertained of it. 


Theſe ſhort characters of his ſermons were 
always written, excepting in this one inſtance, 
upon the firſt leaf of his ſermon, which ſerved 
as a cover to it; and uſually upon the inſide of 
it which was turned towards the text ;— but 
at the end of his diſcourſe, where, perhaps, he 
had five or ſix pages, and ſometimes, perhaps, 

a whole ſcore to turn himſelf in,—he took a 
larger circuit, and, indeed, a much more mettle- 
ſome one z—as if he had ſnatched the occaſion 
of unlacing himſelf with a few more frolickſome 
ſtrokes at vice, than the ſtraitneſs of the pulpit 
allowed. — Theſe, though huſſar-like, they 
ſkirmiſh lightly and out of all order, are till 
auxiliaries on the fide of virtue—; tell me 

then. Mynheer Vander Blonederdondergew- 
denſtronke, why they ſhould not be printed 
together ? | 
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"HEN my unele Toby had turned“ 

every thing into money, and ſettled 

all accounts betwixt the agent of the ' regiment 
and Le Fever, and betwixt. Le Fever and all 
mankind, there remained nothing more 
in my uncle Toby's hands, than an old regi- 
mental coat and a ſword ;. ſo that my uncle 
Toby found little or no oppoſition from the worid 
in taking adminiſtration, The coat my uncle 
Toby gave the corporal ; Wear it, Trim, 
ſaid my uncle Teby, as long as it will hold to- 
gether, for the ſake of the poor lieutenant— 
And this, ſaid my uncle Toby, taking up 
the ſword in his hand, and drawing it out of 
the ſcabbard as he fpoke—=and this, Le Fever, 
I'll ſave for thee, —— tis all the fortune, con- 
tinued my uncle Toly, hanging it up upon a 
ook, and pointing to it;—tis all the fortune, 
my dear Le Fever, which God has left thee; 
but if he has given thee a heart to fight thy 
| Way with it in the world, ———and thou 
doeft it like a man of honour, — tis enough for 
18. . 


5 


AW 
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As ſoon as my uncle Toby had laid a founda- 
tion, and taught him to inſcribe a regular poly- 
gon in a circle, he ſent him to a public ſchool, 
where, excepting Mbitſantidè and Chri/imas, at 
which times the corporal was punctually di- 
patched for him, he remained to the 
ſpring of the year, ſeventeen; when the ſtories 
of the emperor's ſending his army into Hungary 
againſt the Turks, kindling a ſpark of fire in his 
boſom, he left kis Greet and Latin without leave, 
and throwing himſelf upon his knees before my 
uncle Toby, begged his father's ſword, and my 
uncle Toby's leave along with it, to go and try 
his fortune under Eugene... Twice did my 
uncle Toby forget his wound, and ery out, Le 
Fever! J will go with thee, and thou' ſhalt fight 
beſide me And twice he laid his hand 
upon his groin, and hung down his bead in 
ſorrow and diſconſolation.— — 


My uncle Toby took down the ſword from the 
crook, where it had hung untouched ever ſince 
the lieutenant's death, and delivered it to the 
corporal to brighten up;-------and having de- 
tained Le Fever a ſingle fortnight to equip him, 
and contract for his paſſage to Leg born,. — 
Y 3 be 
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he put the (word into his hand. -If thou art 
brave, Le Fever, ſaid my uncle Tiby, this will 
not fail thee but Fortune, ſaid he, (muſing 
a little) - Fortune may And if ſhe does, 
-------2dded my uncle Toby, embracing him, 
come back again to me, Le Fever, and we will 
ſhape thee another courſe. 


The greateſt injury could not have oppreſſed 
the heart of Le Fever more than my uncle Toby's 
paternal kindneſs j-=--. ---he parted from my 
uncle Toby, as the beſt of ſons from the beſt of 
fathers-----=- both dropped tears. and as 
my uncle Toby gave him his laſt kiſs, he ſlipped 
ſixty guineas, tied up in an old purſe of his 
father's, in which was his mother's ring, into 
his hand, and bid God bleſs him, 


, 1 * 


— —— 
— * * 


E Fever got up to the Imperial army juft 
time enough to try what metal his ſword 
was made of, at the defeat of the Turks before 
Belgrade ; but a ſeries of unmerited * 
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Had purſued him from that moment, and trod 
cloſe upon his heels for four year together after: 
he had withſtood theſe buffetings to the laſt, 
till ſickneſs overtook him at Marſeilles, from 
whence he wrote my uncle Toby word, he had 
loſt his time, his ſervices, his health, and in 
ſhort, every thing but his ſword ; — and was 
waiting for the firſt ſhip to return back to 
him. 

As this letter came to hand about ſix weeks 
before Suſaunab's accident, Le Feuer was hourly 
expected; and was uppermoſt in my uncle Toby's 
mind all the time my father was giving him and 
Yarick a deſcription of what kind of a perſon he 
would chuſe for a preceptor to me: but as my 
uncle Toby thought my father at firſt ſomewhat 
fanciful in the accompliſhments he required, he 
forbore mentioning Le Fever's name, till the 
character by Norict's interpoſition, ending unex- 
pectedly, in one, who ſhould be gentle tempered, 
and generous, and good, it impreſſed the image 
of Le Fever, and his intereſt upon my uncle T 
ſo forceably, he roſe inſtantly off his chair; and 
laying down his pipe, in order to take hold of 
both my father's hands] beg, brother 

| br & 8 Shandy, 
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Shandy, ſaid my uncle Toby, I may recommend 
poor Le Fever's ſon to you I beſeech you, 


do, added Yorick———He has a good heart, ſaid 
my uncle Toby ——— And a brave one 
too, an' pleaſe your honour, ſaid the corporal. 


— The beſt hearts, Trim, are ever the 
braveſt, replied my uncle Tiby.—And the 
greateſt cowards, an' pleaſe your honour, in 
our regiment, were the 'greateft raſcals in it. 


There was ſerjeant Kumbur, and 
enſign '. | 


—We'll talk of them, ſaid my father, another 
time, 


— 


——_— 
—ͤ— 


KJ HAT a jovial and a merry world 

would this be, may it pleaſe your wor- 

ſhips, but for that inextricable labyrinth of 

debts, cares, woes, want, grief, diſcontent, me- 

| lancholy, large jointures, impoſitions, and 
lies! 


Doctor 
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Doctor Sep, like a fon of a w————, as 
my father called him for it. to. exalt him- 
ſelf, ———debaſed me to death, - and made ten 
thouſand times more of Suſannab's accident, than 
there was any grounds for ; ſo that in a week's 
time, or leſs, it was in every body's mouth, 
That poor Maſter Shandy * * *%. # * * 
6 SW: entirely. And 
FAME, who loves to double every thing, — 
in three days more, had ſworn poſitively ſhe 
ſaw it,—and all the world, as uſual, gave credit 


to her evidence---<© That the nurſery window 
had not only * 4+ ⏑ ⏑ ⏑ % 


enten eee 


„„ „but that „ 
, ß 


* * s alſo.“ 


Could the world have been ſued like a BODY 
CORPORATE, -my father; had brought 
an action upon the caſe, and trounced it ſuffici- 
ently. ; but to fall foul of individuals about it 
as every ſoul who had mentioned the affair, 
did it with the greateſt pity imaginable ; 
———twas like flying in the very face of 
his beſt friends : And yet to acquieſce 
under the report, in ſilence was to ac- 
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it openly, ——at leaſt in the opinion of one 
half of the world; and to make a buſtle again, 
in contradicting it, — was to confirm 
it as ſtrongly in the opinion of the other 
half, 


Was ever poor devil of a country gentle- 
man ſo hampered ? ſaid my father, 


I would ſhew him publickly, ſaid my uncle 
Toby, at the market croſs, 


—— I Vill have no effect, ſaid my fa» 
ther . 


8 i 


— 


* 


CHAP. XY 


—— 1j put him, however, into breeches, 


ſaid my father, let the world ſay what 
it will. 


_— *. e 


| | CN ATP; EY 

THERE are a thouſand reſolutions, Sir, 
both in church and ſtate, as well as in 

matters, 


_— uu 
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matters, Madam, of a more private concern 3 
which, though they have carried all the 
appearance in the world of being taken, and 
entered upon in a haſty, hare-brained, and un- 
adviſed manner, were, notwithſtanding this, 
(and could you or I have got into the cabinet, 
or ſtood behind the curtain, we ſhould have 
found it was ſo) being weighed, poized, and 
perpended argued upon convaſſ- 
ed through entered into, and examined 
on all ſides with ſo much coolneſs, that the 
GODDEss of cooL x Ess herſelf (I do not take 
upon me to prove her exiſtence) could neither 
have wiſhed it, or done it better. 


Of tbe I of theſe was my father's 
reſolution of putting me into breeches : which 
though determined at once, —ina kind of 
huff, and a defiance of all mankind, had, ne- 
vertheleſs, been pro'd and con d, and judicially 
talked over betwixt him and my mother about 

a month before in two ſeveral beds of juſtice, 
which my father had held for that purpoſe, I 
ſhall explain the nature of theſe beds of juſtice _ 
jn my next chapter; and in the chapter jollow- 


ing 
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ing that, you ſhall ſtep with me, Madam, be- 
hind the curtain, only to hear in what kind of 
manner my father and my mother debated 
between themſelves, this affair of the breeches, 
from which you may form an idea, how they 
debated all teller matters, 


6 


H E ancient Goths of Germany, who {the 
yh e. Cluverius is poſitive) were firſt 
ſeated in the country between the Viſtula and 
the Oder, and who afterwards incorporated the 
Herculi, the Bugians, and ſome other Vandallick 
clans to em, — had all of them a wife cuſtom 
of debating every thing of importance to their 
ſtate, twice; that is. once drunk 
and once ſober : Drunk that 
their counſels might not want vigour ;——— 
and ſober that they might not want 
- diſcretion, | 


Now my father being entirely a water-drink- 


er, was a long time gravelled almoſt 


to 
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to death, in turning this as miuch to his advan- 
tage, as he did every other thing, which 
the ancients did or ſaid ; and itwas not till the 
ſeventh year of his marriage, 'after a thouſand 
fruitleſs experiments and devices, that he hit 
upon an expedient which anſwered the purpoſe; 
————and that was when any difficult and mo- 
mentous point was to be ſettled in the family, 
which required great ſobriety, and great ſpirit 
too, in its determination, — he fixed and 

ſet apart the firſt Sunday night in the month, 
and the Saturday night which immediately 
preceded it, to argue it over, in bed with my 
mother: By which contrivance, if you con- 


{ider, Sir, with — R 
„ % % „ „ „ „ „ S S „ 
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Theſe my father, humourouſly enough, call- 
ed his beds of juſtice for from two dif- 
' ferent counſels taken in theſe two different hu- 
' mours, a middle one was generally found out, 
which touched the point of wiſdom as well as 
if 


thing: 
from my father's plan, than my father's from 
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if he had got drunk and ſober a hundred 


times, 


It muſt not be made a ſecret of to the world 
that this anſwers full as well in literary diſcuſ- 
fions, as either in military or conjugal; but it is 
not every author that can try the experiment as 
the Goths and Vandals did it— or if he 


can, may it be always for his body's health; 
and to do it, as my father did it 
I am ſure it would be always for his ſoul's. 


My way is this: - 


In all nice and tickliſh diſcuſſions; 
(of which, heaven knows, there are but too 


many in my book) - here | find I cannot take 
a ſtep without the danger of having either their 


worſhips or their reverences upon my back 
I write one half full, — and t'othet 


felting or write it all full, — and cor. 


rect it faſting ; or write it faſting, —— 
and correct it full, for they all come to the ſame 
So that with a leſs variation 


he Geathick ] feel myſelf upon a par 


e with 
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with him in his firſt bed of juſtice, and no 
way inferior to him in his ſecond, Thefe 
different arid almoſt irreconcileable effects, flow 
uniformly from the wiſe and wonderful mecha- 
' niſm of nature,—of which——be her's the ho- 
nour, — —A]] that we can do, is to turn 
and work the machine to the improvement 


and better manufactory of the arts and ſcien- 


Now, when I write full, — I write as if I 


was never to write faſting again as long as I 


live; that is, I write free from the cares, 
as well as the terrors of the world. I count 
not the number of my ſcars. nor does my 


fancy go ſorth into dark entries and bye cor- 


In a word, 


ners to antedate my ſtabs, 


my pen takes its courfe; and I write on as 
much from the fullneſs of my heart, as my 


ſtomach. — 


But when, an' pleaſe your honours, I indite 
faſting, *tis a different hiſtory, I pay the 


world all poſſible attention and reſpect, -and 
have as great a ſhare (whilſt it laſts) of that 
underſtrapping 


( 345 ) 


underſtrapping virtue of diſcretion, as the beft 
of you. —----So that betwixt both, I write a 
careleſs kind of a civil, nonſenſical, good hu- 
moured Shandean book, which will do all your 
hearts good. 


And all your heads too, —provided you 


| underſtand it. 


. — 


C H A P. XVII. 


E ſhould begin, faid my father, turn · 

ing himſelf half round in bed, and 
Mhifting his pillow a little towards my mother's, 
as he opened the debate — We ſhould be- 
gin to think, Mrs. Shandy, of putting this boy 
into breeches,—— _ | 


We ſhould ſo. ſaid my mother. We 
defer it, my dear, quoth my father, ſhamefully.— 


I think we do, Mr. 'Shandy, 


— ſaid my 
Mother, | | 


Not 


( 346 ) 


Dt but the child looks extremely 
well, ſaid my father, in his veſts and tunicks.— 


[He does look very well in them, —replied 
my mother. 


And for that reaſon it would be almoſt 
a fin, added my father, to take him out of 
em. | 


It would ſo, — ſaid my mother: 
But indeed he is growing a very tall lad. re · 
join'd my father. 


—He is very tall for his age, indeed, —ſaid 


my mother, — 


3 can not (making two ſyllables of it) 
imagine, quoth my father, who the duce he 
takes after, ——— 


1 cannot conceive, for my liſeg——faid 
my mother. 


Humph ! ſaid my father. 


Vor. VI. * (The 
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, (The dialogue ceaſed for a moment ) 


l am very ſhort myſelf. continued 
my father, gravely. | 


You are very ſhort, Mr. Shandy,- 
my mother. 


ſaid 


Humph ! quoth my father to himſelf, a 
ſecond time: in muttering which, he plucked 
his pillow a little further from my mother's, 

-and turning about again, there was 


an end of the debate for three minutes. and a 
half. | 


When he gets theſe breeches made, 


al my father i in a higher tone, he'.1 look like 
a beaſt in em. 


He will be very aukward i in them at firſt, re- 
plied my mother. 


— 'twill be lucky, if that's the worſt 
on't, added my father, 


Te 
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It will be very lucky, anſwered 1 mo- 
ther. 


I ſuppoſe, replied my father, - making ſome 
pauſe firſt, - he' Il be exactly like other — 3 
children. 


Exactly, ſaid my mother. 


—— Though I ſhould be ſorry for that, 
added my father: and ſo the debate ſtopped 
again. 


They ſhould be of leather, ſaid my fa. 
ther, turning him about again, 


They will laſt him, ſaid my mother. the 
longeſt, 


But he can have no linings to * replied 
my father, 


He cannot, ſaid my mother, 


Ty were 40 to have them of lain, 
quoth my father, | 


{7 Op No 
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Nothing can be better, queen my mo- 


ther. — 


——Except dimity,—replied my father : 
=———T is beſt of all, replied my mother, 


One muſt not give him his death, 
however,—interrupted my father, 


By no means, ſaid my mother l 


ſo the dialogue ſtood ſtill again. 


I am reſolved, however, quoth my father, 
breaking ſilence the fourth time, he ſhall have 
no pockets in them. 


There is no occaſion for any, Caid 


my mother, 


I mean in his coat and waiſtcoat, —cried 


my father. 


---I mean ſo too, - replied my mother. 


Though if he gets a gig or a top 
Poor ſouls ! it is a crown and a ſcepter to them, 
— they ſhould have where to ſecure it. 


Order 
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Order it as you pleaſe, Mr, Shandy, replied 
my mother. 


But don't you think it right? ad- 


ded my father, preſſing the yon home to her. 


Perfectly, ſaid my mother, if it Nate you, 
Mr. Shanay. 


There's for you! cried my father, 
loſing t emper Pleaſes me You 


never will diſtinguiſh, Mrs. Shandy, nor ſhall 
] ever teach you to do it, betwixt a point of | 


pleaſure and a point of convenience, 
This was on the Sunday night ;= ——and fur- 
ther this chapter ſayeth not, 


Je . 22 n: 7 


fair of the breeches with my mother, 

he conſulted Alburtus Rubenius upon it; and 
Albertus Rubenius uſed my father ten times 
worſe in the conſultation (if poſſible) than even 


my f father had uſed my mother; For as Rube- 
L 3 nit 


XIX. . 


Cn, , 
FTER my father had debated the af 30 754 
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E 


nius had wrote a quarto expreſs, De re Veſtiaria 
Veterum, ——it was Rubenius's buſineſs to 
have given my father ſome lights, On 
the contrary, my father might as well have 
thought of extracting the ſeven cardinal vir- 
tues out of a long beard, as of extracting a 
ſingle word out of Rubenius upon the ſub- 
ject. | 


Upon every other article of ancient dreſs, 
Rubenius was very communicative to my fa- 
ther — gave him a full and ſatisfactory 
account of 


The Toga, or looſe gown. 
The Chlamys. 
The Ephod. 
The Tunica, or Jacket, 
The Syntheſis. 
The Pænula. | 
The Lacema, with its Cucullus. 
The Paludamentum, 
The Pretexta, | | 
The Sagum, or ſoldier's jerkin, 
The Trabea: of which, according to 
Suctonins, there were three kinds. 


--But 
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—But what are all theſe to the breeches ? 
ſaid my father. 


Rubenius threw him down upon the counter 
all kinds of ſhoes which had been in faſhion 


with the Romans, — There was, 


The open ſhoe, 
The cloſe ſhoe. 
The flip ſhoe, 
The wooden ſhoe. 
The ſoc. 

The buſkin. 

And The military ſhoe with hob-nails in 
it, which Juvenal takes notice 
of. 

There were, The clogs. 

The patins, 
The pantoufles. 
The brogues. 
The ſandals, with latchets to 
them. | 

There was, The felt ſhoe. 

The linen ſhoe. 
The laced ſhoe. 


The braided ſhoe, DE. 
Z 4 The 


jaggs, and ends. — 
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The calceus inciſus. 
And The calceus roſtratus. 
Rubenius ſhewed my father how well they all 
fitted, —in what manner they laced on,—with 
what points, ſtraps, thongs, latchets, ribands, 


— Zut I want to be inſormed about the 
breeches, ſaid my father, 


Albertus Rubenius 1 my father that 
the Romans manufactured ſtuffs of various fa- 
bricks, ſome plain. ſome ſtriped. — 
others diapered throughout the whole contex- 
ture of the wool, with ſilk and gold 
That linen did not begin to be in common uſe, 
till towards the declenſion of the empire, when 
the Egyptians coming to ſettle amongſt them, 
brought it into vogue. 


That perſons of quality and fortune diſ- 
tinguiſhed themſelves by the fineneſs and white- 
neſs of their cloaths; which colour (next to 
purple, which was appropriated to the great 
offices) they moſt affected and wore on the 
— That 


4 
J 


birth days and public rejoicings,” 
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it appeared from the beſt hiſtorians of thoſe 
times, that they frequently ſent their cloaths 
to the fuiler, to be cleaned and whitened ; — 


but that the inferior people, to avoid that ex- 
pence, generally wore brown cloaths, and of a 
ſomething coarſer texture,—till towards the 
beginning of Augu/tus's reign, when the ſlave 
dreſſed like his ma er, and almoſt every diſtinc- 


tion of habiliment was loſt, but the Latus 
Clavus. 


And what was the Zatus Clavus ? ſaid my fa 


ther. 


Rubenius told him, that the point was ſtill 
litigating amongſt the learned: That Egnatius, 
Sigonius, Boſſius Ticinenſis, Bayſius, Budæus, Sal- 
maſius, Lipſius, Lazius, Iſaac Cauſabon, and Foſepb 
Scaliger, all differed from each other, —and he 


from them : That ſome took it to be the button, 
—— — ſome the coat itſe'f,: others only 


the colour of it : — That the great Bayfius, in 
his Wardrobe of the ancients, chap. 12, —— 


| honeſtly ſaid, he knew not what it was. 
whether a tih)}a, —a ſtud, ——a button, — 
$i butos ; 


1 


a buckle or claſps and keep- 


A loop, 


8 


— My father loſt the horſs;/ but not 
the ſaddle These are hooks and eyes, ſaid 

my father and with hooks and eyes he or- 
dered my breeches to be made. 


CR A „ xx: 


E are now going to enter upon a new 
ſcene of events... 


Leave we then the breeches in the 
taylor's hands, with my father ſtanding over 
him with his cane, reading him as he ſat at 
work a lecture upon the latus clavus, and point- 
ing to the preciſe part of the waiſtband, where 
he was determined to have it ſewed on.— — 


Leave we my mother (trueſt of all the 
Poco-curantes of her ſex |) ——careleſs about it, 
as about every thing elſe in the world which 


concerned her; — that is, —indifferent Whether 
| | it 
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it was done this way or that, 
was but done at all, 


provided it 


| Leave we Slop likewiſe to the full profits of all 
my diſhonours, 


Leave we poor Le Fever to recover, and 
get home from Marſeilles as he can. 
And laſt of all. becauſe the hardeſt of 
all 


Let us leave, if poſſible, myſelf: But 
tis impoſſible, — I muſt go along with you to 
the end of the work. 


CHAP. XXI. 


F the reader has not a clear conception of 

the rood and a half of ground which lay at 
the bottom of my uncle Toby's kitchen garden, 
and which was the ſcene of ſo many of his deli- 
cious hours, the fault is not in me. 
but in his imagination; for I am ſure I Yi. Þ 
gave him ſo minute a deſcription, I was almoſt / by 
aſhamed of it. 


When 


— — d. 
— — — 
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When FArE was looking forwards one after- 
noon, into the great tranſactions of future 
times, and recollected for what purpoſes, 
this little plot, by a decree faſt bound down in 
iron, had been deſtined, — ſhe gave a nod to 
NaruxE—'twas enough Nature threw 
half a ſpade full of her kindlieſt compoſt upon it, 
with juſt ſo mach clay in it, as to retain the 
forms of angels and indentings, and ſo 
little of it too, as not to cling to the 7 and 
render works of ſo much glory, naſty in foul 
weather. 


My uncle £1 oby came e down, as the reader has 
been informed, with plans aleng with him, of 
almoſt every fortified town in Italy and Flanders; 
ſo let the Duke of M. rlborougb, or the allies, have 
ſet down before what town they pleaſed, my 
uncle Toby was prepared for them. 


His way, which was the ſimpleſt one in the 
world, was this; as ſoon as ever a town was in- 
veſted——(but ſooner when the deſign was 
known) to take the plan of it, (let it be what 
town it would) and enlarge it upon a ſcale to 
the exact ſize of his bowling-green ; ; upon the 

ſurface 
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ſurface of which, by means of a large roll of 
packthread, and a number of ſmall piquets driven 
into the ground, at the ſeveral angles and 
redans, he transferred the lines from his paper ; 
then taking the profile of the place, with its 
works, to determine the depths and ſlopes of the 
ditches, ———the talus of the glacis, and the 
preciſe height of the ſeveral banquets, parapets, 
c. — he ſet the corporal to wor 
and ſwectly went it on: — The nature of 
the ſoil, the nature of the work itſelf, 
and above all, the good nature of m) 
uncle Toby ſitting by from morning to night, 
and chatting kindly with the corporal upon 


paſt-done deeds, =—— left LABOUR little elſe 
but the ceremony of the name. 


When the place was finiſhed in this manner, 
and put into a proper poſture of defence,— it 
was inveſted, and my uncle Toby and the 

_ corporal began to run their firſt parallel. 
I beg I may not be interrupted in my 
ſtory, by being told, That the firſt parallel ſhould 
be at leaſt three hundred toiſes diſlant from the 
main bidy of the place, and that 
I have not left a ſingle inch for it ;5-=———for 


* 


1 


my uncle Toby took the liberty of ineroaching 

upon his kitchen garden, for the ſake of enlarg. 
ing his works on the bowling- green, and for 
that reaſon generally ran his firſt and 
ſccond parallels betwixt two rows of his cab- 
bages and his collyflowers; the conveniences 
and inconveniences of which will be conſidred 
at large in the hiſtory of my uncle Toby's and 
the corporal's campaigns, of which, this I'm now 
writing is but a ſketch, and will be finiſhed, if 
I conjecture right, in three pages (but there is 
no gueſſing)— The campaigns themſelves 
will take up as many books; and therefore I 
apprehend it would be hanging too great a 
weight of one kind of matter in ſo flimſy a 
performance as this, to rhapſodize them, as I 
once intended, into the body of the work 
ſurely they had better be printed apart, 
——we'll conſider the affair ſo take 
the following ſketch of hem in the mean 
time, 
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IJ HEN the town, with its works, was 
finiſhed, my uncle Toby and the cor- 


poral began to run their firſt parallel 


not at random, or any how=—— but from the 
ſame points and diſtances the allies had begun 
to run theirs; and regulating their approaches 
and attacks, by the accounts my uncle Toby 
received from the daily papers, they 
went on, during the whole fiege, ſtep by ſtep. 
with the allies. 


When the duke of Marlborough made a lodg- 
ment. my uncle Toby made a lodgment too 


And when the face of a baſtion was batter. 


ed down, or a defence ruined, the corpo- 
ral took his mattock and did as much, —and 
ſo on; — gaining ground, and making them- 


ſelves maſter of the works one after another, till 


the town fell into their n ands. 


To one who took pleaſure in the happy ſtate 
of others, -there could not have becn a. 


7 


greater fight in the world, than, on a poſt- 
| morning, 
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morning in which a practicable breach had beeri 
made by the duke or Marlborough, in the main 
body of the place, — to have ſtood behind 
the horn-beam hedge, and obſerved the ſpirit 
with which my unele Toby, with Trim, behind 
him, fallied forth; the one with the Ga- 
zette in his hand, the other with a ſpade on 
his ſhoulder to execute the contents. What 


an honeſt triumph in my uncle Toby's looks as 
he marched up to the ramparts! What in- 


tenſe pleaſure ſwimming in his eye as he ſtood 
over the corporal, reading the parazraph ten 
times over to him, as he was at work, leſt, 
paradventure, he ſhould make the breach an 
inch too wide,—or leave it an inch too narrow 
But when the chamade was beat, and the 
corporal helped my uncle up it, and followed 
with the colours in his hand, to fix them upon 
the ramparts ——— Heaven! Earth! Sea |— 
but what avails apoſtrophes ?—with all your 
elements, wet or dry, ye never compounded 
ſo intoxicating a draught, * ©” g 


In this track of happineſs for many years, with- 
out one interruption to it, except now and then 
when the wind continued to blow due weſt for 
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a week or ten days together, which detained 


the Flanders mail, and kept them ſo long in tor- 
ture, 
happy In this track, I ſay, did my uncle 
Toby, and Trim, move for many years, every 
year of which, and ſometimes every month, 
from the invention of either the one or the other 
of them adding ſome new conceit or quirk of 
improvement to their operations; which always 
opened freſh ſprings of delizht in carrying 
them cn. 


The firſt year's campaign was carried on from 


beginning to end, in the 2 and ſimple me- 
thod I've related. 


In the ſecond year, in which my uncle Toby 
took Liege and Ruremond, he thought he might 
afford the expence of four handſome draw- 
bridges, two of which I have given an exact de- 
ſcription, in the former part of my work. 


At the latter end of the ſame year he added a | 


eduple of gates with portculliſes : — Theſe laſt 


were converted afterwards in orgues, as the 


the better thing; and during the winter of the 


Vor. VI. A a | ſame | 


but Rill twas the torture of the 
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| ſame year, my uncle Toby, inſtead of a new ſuit 
of cloaths, w which he always had at Chriſtmas, 
treated himſelf with a handſome fentry-box, to 
ſtand at the corner of the bowling-green, be- 
twixt which point and the foot of the glacis, 
there was left alittle kind of an efplanadefor him 


and the corporal to confer and hold councils of 
war upon, 


Ane fentry- box was in caſe of rain. 


All theſe were painted white three times over 
the enſuing ſpring, which enabled my uncle Toby 
to take the field with great ſplendour. 


My father would often lay to Vrict, it if 
any mortal in the whole univerſe had done ſuch 
a thing, except his brother Toby, it would have 
| been looked upon by the world as one of the 
moſt refined ſatires upon the parade and pranc- 
ing manner, in which Lewis XIV. from the 
beginning of the war, but particularly that very 
year, had taken the field But *tis not 


my brother Toby's nature, kind foul | my father 
would add, toinſult any one, | 


ut let us go on. 
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Muſt bre that e in the firſt 

year's campaign, the word town is often 
mentioned, yet there was no town at that 
time within the polygon ; that addition was not 
made till the ſummer following the ſpring in 
which the bridges and ſentry-box were painted, 
which was the third year of my uncle Toby's 
campaigns,—-when upon his taking Anberg, 
Bonn, and Rhinberg, and Huy and Limbourg, 
one after another, a thought came into the cor- 
poral's head, that to talk of taking ſo many towns 
without ane TOWN to ſhow for it, —was a very 
nonſenſical way of going to work, and fo pro- 


poſed to my uncle Toby, that they ſhould have a 


little model of atown built for them,—to be run 
up together of flit deals, and then painted, and 


_clapped within the interior polygon: to ſerve for 


for all, 


My uncle Toby felt the good of the ws ect 
W 0 and inſtantly agreed to it, but with 
As 2 the 
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0 No the addition of two ſingular improvements, 


of which he was almoſt as proud, as if he 


. nad been the original inventor of the project 


itlelf. 
Ys © : 


& 


> I The one was to have the town built exactly 


= ox ? Ain the ſtile cf thoſe, of which it was moſt likely 
1 8 to be the repreſentative: 


with grated 
windows, and the gable ends of the houſes, facing 
the ſtreets, &c. &c. as thoſe in Ghent and 
© Brages, and the reſt of the towns in Brabant and 


N ©." Flanders. 


Taye other was, not to have the houſes run 


Th. up together, as the corporal propoſed, but to 
have every houſe independant, to hook on, or 
TY ©, ſo as form into the plan of whatever town 
they pleaſed, This was put directly into hand, 


Sh and many and many a look of mutual congra- 


 tulation was exchanged between my uncle Toby 
and the corporal, as the carpenter did the 
= _ As work. 


22222 © aaſecred prodigiouly the next 
the town was a perfect Proteus 


lt was Lauden, and Trerebach, and 
Santuliet 
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Santvliet, and Druſen, and Hagenau, — and 


then it was Offend and Menin, and ap and 
Dender mord. 


= Surely never did any Town 28 
ſo many parts, ſince Sodom and Gomorrah ,* as 
my uncle Toby's town did. : 
In the fourth year, my uncle Toby, ehinking 
a town looked fooliſhly without a church, 
added a very fine one with a fteeple. 
Trim was for having bells in it - my uncle 
Toby ſaid, the mettle had better be caſt into 


cannon. 


This led the way the next campaign for half 
a dozen braſs field pieces. to be planted 
three and three on each ſide of my uncle Taby's 
ſentry-box; and in a ſhort time, theſe led the 
way for a train of ſomewhat larger. and ſo 
on — (as muſt always be the caſe in hobby- 
horſical affairs) from pieces of half an inch 
bore, till it came at laſt to my father's jack 
boots. | 


The next year, which was that in which 
Aa 3 Liſle 
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_ Liſte was beſieged, and at the cloſe of which 

both Gbent and Bruges fell into our hands, —my 
uncle Toby, was ſadly put to it for Proper am- 
munition; I fay proper ammunĩtion 
becauſe his great artillery would not bear 
powder; and *twas well for the Shandy family 
they would not For ſo full were the 
papers, from the beginning to the end of the 
ſiege, of the inceſſant firings kept up by the be- 

ſiegers.— and ſo heated was my uncle Toby's | 
imagination with the accounts of them, that he 
had infallibly ſhot away all his eſtate, 


' SomeTHING therefore was wanting, as a 
ſuccedaneum, eſpecially in one or two of the more 
violent paroxyſms of the ſiege to keep up ſome- 
thing like a continual firing in the imagination, 

and this-ſomeabing, the corporal, whoſe 

principle ſtrength lay in invention, ſupplied by 
an entire new ſyſtem of battering of his own, 
w——ithout which, this had been objected 
to by military critics, to the end of the world, 
as one of the great * of my uncle Toby's 
2pprtu3. 


This 
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This will not be explained the worſe, for 


ſetting off, as I generally do, at a little diſtance 
from the ſubject, 


DT ww — — 


C H A P. XXIV. 


FITH two or three other trinkets, 
ſmall in themſelves, but of great re- 


gard, which poor Tom, the corporal's unfortu- 
nate brother, had fent him over, with the ac- 
count of his marriage wich the n —_—_— 
there was. | 


A Auntero · cap and two Turkiſh tobacgo- 
pipes. | 


The Momero- cap I mal deſcribe by and bye. 
—— The Turkiſþ t tobacco pipes had nothing 
particular i in them, they were fitted 1 vp and or- 
namented as uſual, with flexible tubes of Mace 


leather and gold wire, and mounted at their 
ends, the one. of them with ivory be 


other with black tee d KA flyers | 


My 
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My father, who ſaw all things in lizhts 
different from the reſt of the world, would ſay 
to the corpora], that he ought to look upon 
theſe two preſents more as tokins of his brother's 
nicety, then his affection.— Tom did not 
care, Trim, he would ſay to put on the cap, or 
to ſmoak in the tobacco-pipe of a Je- 

| Godbleſs your honour, the corporal wo uld ſay, 


(giving a ſtrong reaſon to the contrary)—how 
can that be, — 


= Y 
ab. Montero-cap was ſcarlet, of a ſuperfine 
Spaniſh cloth, died in grain, and mounted all 


/ 9. round with ſurr, except about four inches in 
tes the front, which was faced with a light blue, 
%s lightly embroidered—and ſeem to have been 


b the property of a Portuguſe quarter-maſter, 
not of foot, but of horſe, as the word denotes. 


The corporal was not a little proud of it, 
as well for its own ſake, as the ſake of the giver, 
ſo ſeldom or never put it on but upon GaLa- 
days; and yet was never a Montero-cap 
put to ſo many uſes ; for in all controverted 
points, whether military or culinary, provided 
the corporal was ſure he was in the right. 

a It 


( 


It was either his oath, his wager, or 
| hisgift, | 


Twas his gift in the preſent caſe, 


I'll be bound, ſaid the corporal, ſpeaking to 

himſelf, to give away my Montero-cap to the fol 

door, if I do not manage this matter, to bis 
honour's ſatisfaction. fg 


The completion was no further off, than the 
very next morning ; which was that of the 
ſtorm of the counterſcarp betwixt the Lower 
Deule, to the right, and the gate St. Andrew, — 


and on the left, betwixt St. — * the 
river. : 


As this was the moſt memorable attack inthe 
whole war. the moſt gallant and obſtinate 
on both ſides,. - and I muſt add the moſt bloody 
too, for it coſt the allies themſelves. that mor- 
ning above eleven hundered men, — my 
uncle Toby prepared himfelf for it t with a more 
than ordinary ſolemnity, _ 


The 


10 
The eve which preceeded, as my uncle Toby 


went to bed, he ordered his ramallie wig, which 
had laid iniide out for many years in the corner 
of an old campaigning trunk, which ſtood by 
his bedſide, to be taken out and laid upon the 
the lid of it, ready for the morning and the 


very firſt thing he did in his ſhirt, when he had 
Kepped out of bed, my} uncle Toby, after he had 
turned the rough ſide outwards, put it on: 
This done, he proceeded next to his 
breeches, and having buttaned the waiſtband, 
he forthwith buckled on his ſword belt, and 
bad got his ſword half way in, - when 
he conſidered he ſhould want ſhaving,” and 
that it would be very inconvenient doing it 
with his ſword on. fo took it off 
In aſſaying to put on his regimental coat and 
waiſteoat, my uncle Toby found the ſame ob- 
jection in his wig,-«ſo that went off too. 
fo that what with one thing, and what with 
another, as always falls out when a man is in 
the moſt haſte, —'twas. ten o'clock, which 
was half an hour later than his uſual time, be- 
fore my uncle Toby ſallied out. 
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Y uncle Toby had ſcarce turned the eor - 

ner of his yew hedge, which ſeparated 

his kitchen- garden from his bowling green, 
when he perecived the e had nen 


Let me ſtop and give you a ha; the 
corporal's apparatus; and of the corporal him- 
felf in the height of this attack juſt as it fruck 
my uncle Toby, as he turned towards the ſentry 
bux, where the corporal was at work, for 
in nature there is not fuch another, nor 
can any combination of all eee e 


whimfical in her works 6 


The corporal 


read lightly on his aſhes, ye man of ge- 
| nius. for he was your kin{man 3; 


| Weed his grave clean, ye men of goodneſs, -- 
for he was your brother,——O corporal | had 
. "nj but now, ——now, that I am 

able 
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able to give thee a dinner and protection. 
how would J cheriſh thee ! thou ſhouldſt wear 
thy Montero-cap every hour of the day, and 
day of the week. and when it was worn 
out, I would purchaſe thee a couple like it: 
hut alas ! alas! alas! now that I can do 
this, in ſpight of their reverences=———the 
occaſion is loſt for thou art gone; 
thy genins fled up to the ſtars from whence it 
came; — and that warm heart of thine, with 
all its generous and open veſſels, compreſſed 
into a clod 2 "x # 
Th P 3 Vol rf of 49 
FINE what—what is this, to that. 
future and dreaded page, where I look towards 
the velvet pall, decorated with the military en · 
ſigns of thy maſter the firſt——the fore- 
moſt of created beings 4 -where, 1 ſhall 
ſee thee, faithful ſervant ! laying his ſword and 
ſcabbard with a trembling hand acroſs his cof- 
fin, and then returning as pale as aſhes to the 
door, to take his mourninz horſe by the bridle, 
to follow his hearſe, as he directed thee z—— 
where—all my father's ſyſtems. ſhall be baffled 
by his ſorrows ; and, in ſpight of his philo- 
ſophy, 1 mall behold him, as he inſpects the 
lackered 


nn 
lackered plate, twice taking his ſpectacles from 
of his noſe, to wipe away the dew which na- 
ture has ſhed upon them —— When I ſee him 
caſt in the roſemary with an air of diſcenſola- 
tion, which cries through my ears. —0 


Toby ! in what corner of the world ſhall I ſeek 
thy fellow? 


———-Gracious powers! which erſt have 
opened the lips of the dumb in his diſtreſs, and 
made the tongue of the ſtammerer fpeak plain 
ben] ſhall arrive at this dreaded page, 
deal not with me, then, with a ſtinted hand. 


. 


— 
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H E corporal, who the night before had 
reſolved in his mind, to ſupply the grand 
dęſideratum, of keeping up ſomething like an in- 

ceſſant firing upon the enemy during the heat 
of the attack,. had no further idea in his fan- 
cy at that time, than a contrivance of ſmoaki 
tobacco againſt the town, out of one of my 
uncle Toby's fix field pieces, which were plan- 
ted on each fide of his ſentry-box, the means 


of 


— 
* 


— %. 
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of effecting which occuring to his fancy at the 


ſame time, though he had pledged his cap, he 
thought it in no dangerfrom the miſcarriage of 


his projects. 


Upon turning it this way, and that, a little 
in his mind, he ſoon began tofind out, that by 
means of his two Turkiſh tobacco-pipes, with 
the ſupplement of three ſmaller tubs of waſh. 
leather at each of the lower ends, to be tagg'd 
by the ſame number of tin pipes fitted to the 
touch holes, and ſealed with clay next the 
cannon, and then tied. hermetically with waxed 
filk at their ſeveral inſertions into the Morocco 


field pieces all together, and with the kms eaſe 
as to fire one, 


Let no man ſay from what taggs and 
jaggs hints may not be cut out for the advance- 
ment of human knowledge. Let no man who 
has read my father's firſt and ſecond beds of 


Juſtice, ever riſe up and ſay again, from colliſon 
of what kinds of bodies, light may or may not 
de firuck out, to carry the arts and ſciences up 
to perfection. Heaven ! thou knoweſt how 


4 
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1 love them. thou knoweſt the ſecrets of 
my heart, and that I would this moment give 
my ſhirt 
Eugenius . for thou haſt but a dozen in 


the world. — and it will break thy ſet.— 


No matter for that, Eugenius; I would give 
the ſhirt off my back to be burnt into tinder, 


were it only to ſatisfy one feveriſh enquirer, 


how many ſparks at one good ſtroke, a good 
flint and ſteel could ſtrike into the tail of it.— 


Think ye not that in ſtriking theſe in. he 
might, peradventure, ſtrike ſomething out ? as 
ſure as a gun. 


— But this project, by the bye. 


The corporal ſat up the beſt part of tne night 


in bringing his to perfection; and having made 
a ſufficient proof of his can non, with charging 
them to the top with tobacoo,. he went 
with contentment to bed, 


CHAP. 


Thou art a fool, Shandy, ſays 
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CHAP. XXVII. 


\HE corporal had ſlipped out about ten 
minutes before my uncle Toty, in order 
to fix his apparatus, and juſt give the enemy a 


ſhot or two before my uncle Toby came, 


He had Crawn * ſix field pieces for this 
end, all cloſe up together in front of my uncle 
20 505 ſentry- box, leaving only the interval of 
about a yard 5 a half betwixt the three, on 
the right and left, for the convenience of char- 
ging, &c. and the ſake poſſibly of two 
batteries, which he might think l ny ho- 

nour of one. 


10 the rear, and facing this opening with his 
back to the door of the ſentry - box, for fear of 
being flanked, had the corporal wiſely taken his 
poſt : He held the ivory pipe, appearing 
to the battery on the right, betwixt the finger 
thumb of the right hand, and the ebony 


pipe tipp'd with filver, which appertained to the 
battery on the left, betwixt thefinger and thumb 
* the orhcr—and with his right knee fixed 


fum 
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firm upon the ground, as if in the front rank 
of his platoon, was the corporal, with his mon- 
tero- cap upon his head furiouſly playing off his 
two croſs batteries at the ſame ti me againſt the 
counterguard, which faced the counterſcarp, 
where the attack was to be made that morning. 
His firſt intention, as I ſaid, was no more than 
giving the enemy a fingle puff or two; 
but the pleaſure of the puffs, as well as the puffing, 
had inſenſibly got hold of the corporal, and 
drawn him on from puff to puff, into the very 
height of the attack, by the time ay uncle * 

joined him. 


Twas well for my father, that my uncle Taly 
had not his will to make that day. 


* 


3 — —- . uw. 
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Y uncle Toby took the ivory pipe out of 
the corporal's hand. looked at it for 
balf a minute, and returned it. 


In leſs than two minutes my uncle Taby 
took the pipe from the corporal again, and 
raiſed it half way to his mouth then haſtily 


gave it back a ſecond time. | 
Vor. VI. B b "Io 
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The corporal redoubled the attack,--emy uncle 
Toby ſmiled. then looked grave, then 
ſmiled for a moment, — then looked ſeriaus 
for a long time; G ive me hold of the ivory 
pipe, Trim, ſaid my uncle Toby my uncle 
Taby put it to his lips. —— drew it back direct- 
ly. — gave 2 pcep over the horn-b:am 
hedge ; — never did my uncle Toby's mouth. 
water ſo much for a pipe in his liſe ny 
uncle Teby retired into the ſentry- box with the 
pipe in his hand, — / 


—— Dear uncle Teby ! don't go into the 
ſentry-bcx with the pipe, — there's no 
truſting a man's ſelf with ſuch a thing in ſuch 
a corner. | 


* 


— 
— 
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Beg the reader will aſſiſt me here, to wheel 
off my uncle F:by's ordnance behind the 
{cenes, = to remove his ſentry-box, and 
clcar the theatre, if poſſible, of horn- works and 
half moons, and get the reſt of his military appa- 
ratus out of the way; — that done, my 
dear friend Gatrrick,- we'll ſnuff the candles 
| i n eint 


1 
bright, ſweep the ſtage with a new | 


broom, — draw up the curtain, and exhi- 
bit my uncle Toby drefled in a new character, 
throughout which the world can have no idea 
how he will act: and yet, if pity be akin to 
love, —and bravery no alien to it, you have 
ſeen enough of my uncle Toby in theſe, to trace 
theſe family likeneſſeſs, betwixt the two paſ- 
ſions (in caſe there is one) to your heart's con- 
tent. 0 


Vain ſcience ! thou aſſiſts us in no caſe 
of this kind — and thou puzzleſt us in 
every one. | | 


There was, Madam, in my uncle Toby, a 
ſingleneſs of heart which miſled him ſo far out 
of the little ſerpentine tracts in which things of 
this nature uſually go on; you can 
have no conception of it ; with this, there was 
a plainneſs and ſimplicity of thinking, with 
ſuch an unmiſtruſting ignorance of the plies 
and foldings of the heart of woman; — and 
ſo naked and defenceleſs did he ſtand before 
you, (when a ſiege was out of his head) that 
you might have ſtood behind any one of your 
' ſerpentine walks, and ſhot my uncle Toby ten 

| "WP g times 


n 


times in a day, through his liver, if ninc times 
in a day, Madam, had not ſerved your purpoſe, 


With all this, Madam,—and what confound- 
ed every thing as much on the other hand, 
wy uncle Toby had that unparalleled modeſty 
of nature I once told you of, and which, by 
the bye, ſtood eternal ſentry uj on his feelings, 
that you might as ſoon — But where am 
1 going? theſe reflections croud in upon me 
ten pages at leaſt too ſoon, and take up that 

time, which I ought to beſtow upon facts, 


— 


CH A Þ, XXX. 


F the few legitimate ſons of Adam, whoſe 
breaſts never felt what the ſting of love 

was, (maintaining firſt, all myſogyniſts 
tobe baſtards) —the greateſt heroes of ancien: 
and modern ſtory have carried off amongſt them, 
nine parts in ten of the honour ; and I wiſh for 
their ſakes I had the key of my ſtudy out of my 
draw-well, only for five minutes, to tell you 
their names recollect them I cannot— 
ſo be content to accept of theſe, for the preſent, 


in their ſtead, — 
| ts There 
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There was the great king Aldrovandus, and 
Boſphorus, and Capadocius, and Dardanus, 
and Pontus, and Afius, — to ſay nothing of the 
iron-hearted Charles the XIIth, whom the 
Counteſs of K* herſelf could make no- 
thing of. — There was Babylonicus, and Madi- 
terrancus, and Polixenes, and Perſicus, and Prufi- 
cus, not one of whom (except Capadocius and 
Pontus, who were both a little ſuſpected) ever 
once bowed down his breaſt to the goddeſs — 
The truth is, they had all of them ſomething 
elſe to do- and ſo bad my uncle Toby 
till Fate till Fate I ſay, envying his name 
the glory of being handed down to poſterity 
with Aldrovandus's and the reſt, —ſhe * 
patched up the peace of Utrecht, 


Believe me, Sirs, *twas the worſt deed 
the did that year. 
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MONGST the many ill conſequences of 
the treaty of Utrecht, it was with in a 
point of giving my uncle Toby a ſurfeit of 
ſieges; and though he recovered his appetite 
B b 3 afterwards, 


cannot keep us out of play. 
my dear Toby, he would add, to take coun- 
tries without taking towns. or towns 
- without ſieges. 
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afterwards yet Calais itſelf left not a deeper ſcar 
in Mary's heart, than Utrecht upon my uncle 
Toby's s. To the end of his liſe he never could 
hear Utrecht mentioned upon any account what- 
ever,—or ſo much as read an article of news 
extracted out of the Utrecht Gazette, without 
fetching a ſigh, as if his heart would break in 
twain... 


My father, who was a great MOT1VE-MON- 
GER, and conſequently a very dangerous perſon 


for a man to ſit by, either laughing or crying, 


-for he generally knew your motive for 
doing both, much better than you knew it your- 
ſelf—— would always conſole my uncle 756 
upon theſe occaſions, in a way, which ſhewed 

plainly, he imagined my uncle Toby grieved 
for nothing in the whole affair, ſo much as the 
loſs of his hobby-horſe,— Never mind, bro- 
ther Toby, he would ſay,—by Gods's bleſſing we 
ſhall have another war break out again ſome 
of theſe days; and when it does, — the bellige- 
rent powers, if they would hang themſelves, 
I defy 'em, 


My 
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My uncle T:by never took this backſtroke of 
my father's at his hobby horſe kindly. — He 
thought the ſtroke ungenerous; and the more 
io, becauſe in ſtriking the horſe, he hit the 
rider too, and in the moſt diſhonourable part a 
blow could fall ; ſo that upon theſe oecaſions, 
he always laid down his pipe upon the table 
with more fire to defend himſelf than cominon. 


told the reader, this time two years, that my 
unzle Toby was not eloquent; and in the very 
ſame page gave an inſtance to the contrary ; — 
I repeat the obſervation, and a fact which con» 
tradicts it again. He was not eloquent, 
it was not eaſy to my uncle To to make long 
harangues, and he hated florid ones; but 
there were occaſions where the ſtream over- 
flowed the man, and ran ſo counter to its uſual 
courſe, that in ſome parts my uncle Toby, for a 
time, was at leaſt equal to Tertullus ---but in 


others, in my own opinion, infnitel above 
him. 


My father was ſo highly pleaſed with one of 
theſe apologetical orations of my uncle Toby's, 
which he had delivered one evening before him 


and Yorick, that he wrote it down before he went 


to bed, 
B „ . I 
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T have had the good fortune to meet with it 
amongſt my father's papers, with here and there 


an inſertion of his own, betwixt two crooks, 


thus [ 4, and is endorſed, 


My brother Tosy's juſtification of his own prin- 
ciples and conduct in wiſhing to continue the 
war, © 


"1 may ſafely ſay, I have read over this apolo- 


getical oration of my uncle Toby's a hundred 
times, and think it ſo fine a model of defence» 
—— and ſhews ſo ſweet a temperament of gal- 
lantry and good principles in him, that I give 
It the world, word for word, (\ntertineations and 
all) as I find it, 


6 — » IPI_C r — li. 
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C HAP. XXXII. 
My uncle Togx's apologetical oration. 


Am not inſenſible, brother Shandy, that when 
a man, whoſe profeſſion is arms, wiſhes, as 


I have done, for war, it has an ill aſpect 
to the world; —— and that, how juſt and 


right ſoever his motives and intentions may be, 


7 — 
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e ſtands in an uneaſy poſture in vindi- 
eating himſelf from private views in doing it. 


For this cauſe, if a ſoldier is a prudent man, 
which he may be, without being a jot the leſs 
brave, he will be ſure not to utter his wiſh in 
the hearing of an enemy; for ſay what he will, 
an enemy will not believe him. He will be 
cautious of doing it even to a friend, | 
leſt he may ſuffer in his eſteem : — But if his 
heart is overcharged, and a ſecret ſigh for arms 
muſt have its vent, he will reſerve it for the ear 
of a brother, who knows his character to the 
bottom, and what his true notions, diſpoſitions, 
and principles of honour are : What, I hope, 
I have been in all theſe, brother Shandy, would 
be unbecoming in me to ſay : much 
worſe, I know, have I bcen than I ought, — 
and ſomething worſe, perhaps, than I think : 
But fuch as J am, you, my dear brother Shandy, 
who have ſucked the ſame breaſts with me. 

and with whom I have been brought up fron 
my cradle, and from whoſe knowledge, 
from the firſt hours of our boyiſh paſtimes, 
down to this, I have concealed no one action 
of my life, and ſcarce a thought in it 


Such as I am, brother, you muſt by this time 
know 


—— — 


4 
know me, with all my vices, and with all my 


weakneſſes too, whether of my age, my temper, 
my paſſions, or my underſtanding, | 


Tell me then, my dear brother 8han:dy, upon 
which of them it is, that when I condemned the 
peace of Utrecht, and grieved the war was not 
carried on with vigour alittle longer, you ſhould 
think your brother did it upon unworthy views; 
or that in wiſhing for war, he ſhould be bad 
enough to wiſh more of his fellow creatures 
lain, more ſlaves made, and more families dri- 
ven from their peaceful habitations, merely for 
his own pleaſure : Tell me, brother 
Shandy, upon what one deed of mine do you 
ground it? [The devil a deed do I know of, dear 
Toby, but one for a hundred pounds, which J lent 
thee to carry on theſe curſed freges. | 


If, when I was a ſchool-boy, Icould not hear 
2 drum beat, but my heart beat with it— 
was it my fault ? — Did J plant the pro- 
penſity there? -—— did J ſound the alarm 
within, or Nature? | 
When Guy Earl of Warwick, and Pariſmus 
and Pariſmenus, and Valentine and Or ſen, and the 


Seven Champions of England were handed around 
the 
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the ſchool, were they not al! ITY : 
with my own pocket money? Was that ſelfiſh. 
brother Shandy ? When we read over the ſiege of 
Trey, which laſted ten years and eight months, 
_ =--thoug' with ſuch a train of artillery es we had 
at Namur, the town might have been carried in a 
week — was I not as much concerned for the 
deſtruction of the Greeks and Trejans as any boy 
of the whole ſchool ? Had I not three ſtrokes of 
a ferula given me, two on my right hand and 
one on my left, for calling Helena a bitch for 
it? Did any one of you ſhed more tears for 
Hector? And when king Priam came to the 
camp to beg his body, and returned weeping 
back to' Troy without it, you know, bro- 

ther, I could not eat my dinner. —— 


— Did that beſpeak me cruel ? Or becauſe» 
brother Shandy, my blood flew out into the camp, 
and my heart panted for war, ———— was it a 
proof it could not ache for the diſtreſſes of war 
too? 


O brother ! 'tis one thing for a ſoldier to 
gather laurels, -2nd 'tis another to ſcatter 
_ cypreſs, — —|[Who teld thee, my dear Toby, 

that cypreſs was u'td by the ancients on mournful oc- 
caſiont al 


Tis 
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—— is one thing, brother 8“ VS for 
A ſoldier to hazard his own life- to leap 
firſt down into the trench, where he is ſure to 
be cut in pieces: Tis one thing, from 
public ſpirit and a thirſt of glory, to enter the 
breach the firſt man, to ſtand in the fore- 
moſt rank, and march bravely on with drums 
and trumpets, and colours flying about his ears: 
— — Tis one thing, I ſay, brother andy, 
to do this- and *tis another thing to reflect on 
the miſeries of war; — to view the deſolations 
of whole countries, and conſider the intolerable 
fatigues and hardſhips which a ſoldier himſelf, 
the inſtrument who works them, is forced 
(for ſixpence a day,if he can get it) to undergo, 


Need I be told, dear Yorih, as I was by you, 
in Le Fever's funeral ſermon, That ſo ſoft and 
gentle a creature, born to love, to mercy, and kindneſs, 
as man is, was not ſhaped for this *——— But 
why did you not add, Yor ick, if not by NA- 
TURE that he is ſo by NECEssITY ? 
| For what is war? what is it, Yorick, 

when fought as ours has been, upon principles 
of liberiy, and upon principles of honour —— 
what is it, but the getting together of quiet and 


harmleſs people, with their ſwords in their 
hands, 
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hands, to keep the ambitious and turbulent 
within bounds? And heaven is my witneſs, 
brother Shandy, that the pleaſure I have taken 
in theſe things, —and that infinite delight, 
in particular, which has attended my ſieges in 
my bowling-green, has aroſe within me, and I 
hope in the corporal too, from the conſciouſ- 
neſs we both had, that in carrying them on, 
we were anſwering the great ends of our 


creation. 


„K i 
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Told the Chriſtian reader -I ſay Chriſtian — 
hoping he is one— ——and if he is not, 
I am ſorry for it — and only beg he will 
conſider the matter with himſelf, and not lay 
the blame entirely upon this book, — 


T told him, Sir for in good truth, when 
a man is telling a ſtory in the ſtrange way I do 
mine, he is obliged continually to be going 
backwards and forwards to keep all tight toge- 
ther in the readers fancy which, for my 
own part, if I did not take heed to do more than 
at firſt, there is ſo much unfixed and equivocal . 
matter ſtarting up, with ſo many breaks and 

| gaps 


| 
| 
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gaps init, ———and ſo little ſervice do the 
ſtars afford, which, neverthelcſs, I hang up in 
ſome of the darkeſt paſſages, knowing that the 
world is apt to loſe its way, with all the lights 
the ſun itſelf at noon day can give it —— ard 
now, you ſee, I am loſt myſelf ! 


But *tis my father's fault; and whenever my 
brains come to be diſfected, you will perceive, 
without ſpectacles, that he has left a large un- 
even thread, as you ſometimes fee in an un- 
ſaleable piece of cambrick, running along the 
whole length of the web, ard ſo untowardly, f 
you cannot 1o much as cut out a ** here 1 
hang up a couple of lights again) - or a 
fillet, or a thumb-ſtall, but it is ſeen or felt, 


„ 2 Quanto id diligentiàs in liberis procreandzs cavens - 
A dum, ſayeth Cardan, All which being conſider- 


ed, and that you ſee 'tis morally impracticable 
for me to wind this round to where I ſet 


I begin the chapter over again, 


— 


8 H A P. XXXIV. 


Told the Chriſtian reader in the beginning 
of tae chapter which preceded my uncle 


Toys 
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Tolh's apologetical oration, though in a 
different trope from what I ſhall make uſe G. 
now, That the peace of Utrecht was within an 
ace of creating the ſame ſhyneſs betwixt my 
uncle Tey and his hobby-horſe, as it did be- 
twixt the queen and the reſt of the confedera- 
ting powers. 


There is an indignant way in which a man 
ſometimes diſmcunts his horſe, which as good 
as ſays to him, P11 go afoot, Sir, all the days 
of my life, before I would ride a ſingle mile 
ce upon your back again.” Now my uncle TÜ 
could not be ſaid to diſmount his horſe in this 
manner; ſor in ſtrictneſs of language, he could 
not be ſaid to diſmount his horſe at all 
his horſe rather flung him 


and ſome- 
what vicicuſſy, which made my uncle Toby take 
it ten times more unkindly. Let this matter 
be ſettled by ate jockies as they like.- 
It created, I ſay, a ſort of ſhyneſs betwixt my 


urcle Toby and his hobby-horſe. -He had 
no occaſion for him from the month of March 


to November, which was the ſummer after the 
articles were ſigned, except it was now and then 
to take a ſhort ride out, — to ſee that the for- 

tifications 
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tifications and harbour of Dunkirþ were demo- 
liſhed, according to ſtipulation, 


The French were ſo backward all the ſum- 
mer in ſetting about that affair, and Monſieur 
Tugghe, the deputy from the magiſtrates of 
Dunkzrt, preſented ſo many affecting petitions to 
the queen, beſeeching her majeſty to cauſe only 
her thunderbolt to fall upon the martial works, 
which might have incurred her diſpleaſure, —- 
but to ſpare—to ſpare the mole, for the mole's 
ſake; which, in its naked ſituation, could be no 
more than an object of pity and the 


queen (who was but a woman) being of a piti- 


ful diſpoſition, ——— and her miniſters alſo, 
they not wiſhing in their hearts to have the 


town diſmantled, for theſe private reaſons, * * 
„ * „ « «6  @ „ „ „ „ @ 
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* * , ſo that the whole went heavily on 
with my uncle Toby; inſomuch, that it was not 
within three full months, after he and the cor - 


poral had conſtructed the town, and put it in a 
condition 
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condition to be deſtroyed, that the ſeyeral com- 
mandants, commiſſaries, deputizs, negotiators, 
and intendants, would permit him to ſet about 
1 Fatal interval of inactivity! 

The corporal was for beginning the demoli- 
tion, by making a breach in the ramparts, or 
main fortifications of the town No. 
that will never do, corporal, ſaid my uncle 
Toby, for in going that way to work with the 
town, the Engliſh garriſon will not be ſafe in it 
an hour; becauſe if the French are treacherous; 
hey are as treacherous as devils, an' 
pleaſe your honour, ſaid the corpora 
It gives me concern always when I hear it, 
Trin, ſaid my uncle Toby, for they don't 
want perſonal bravery; and if a breach is made 
in the ramparts, they may enter it, and make 
themſelves maſters of the place when they 
pleaſe : . Let them enter it, ſaid the cer- 
poral, lifting up his pioneer's ſpade in both his 
hands, as if he was going to lay about him with 
it, let them enter, an' p.eaſe your honour, 
if they dare, ———[n caſes like this, corporal, 
ſaid my uncle Toby, flipping his right hand 
down to the middle of his cane, and holding it 
afterwards truncheon-wiſe, with his fore-finger 
extended. tis no part of the conſideration _ 
of a commandant, what the enemy dare, — 
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or what they dare not do; he muſt act with 
prudence. We will begin with the outworks 
both towards the ſea and the land, and particu- 
larly with fort Louis, the moſt diſtant of them 


all, and demoliſh it firſt. — and the reſt, one 
by one, both on cur right and left, as we retreat 


towards the town ; — then we'll demoliſh 


the mole--next fill up the harbour, then retire 


into the citadel, and blow it up into the air; and 
having done that, corporal, we'll embark for 


England. We are there, quoth the corpo- 


ral, recollecting himſclf Very true, ſaid 
my uncle Toby looking at the church, 


—_— 
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Deluſive, delicions conſultation or two of 
this kind, betwixt my uncle Toby and 
Trim, upon the demolition of Dunkirk, for 
2 moment rallied back the ideas of thofe 
pleaſures, which were ſlipping from under him: 
ſtill— ſtill all went on heavily—— 


the magic left the mind the weaker—ST1LL- 
. NESS, with SILENCE at her back, entered the 
ſolitary parlour, and drew their gauzy mantle 
over my uncle Tcby's head; 


and 
LIS7- 
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L1STLESSNESS, with her lax fibre and un- 
directed eye, ſat quietly down beſide him in his 


arm chair. No longer Amberg, and Rhinberg, 


and Limbourg, and Huy, and Bonn, in one year, 


A and the proſpect of Landen, and Trerebach, 
and Druſen, and Dendermond, the next, 


hurried on the blood: No longer did 
ſaps, and mines, and blinds, and gabions, and 
paliſadoes, keep out this fair enemy of man's 
repoſe: No more could my uncle Toy, 
after paſſing the French lines, as he eat his egg 
at ſupper, from thence break into the heart of 
France, croſs over the Oyes, and with 
all Picardie open behind#him, march up to the 
gates of Paris, and — with nothing but 
ideas of glory: 0 
he had fixed the royal ſtandard upon the tower 
of the Baſtile, and awake with it ſtreaming in 
his head, Ed, I ee. J 36 
=——Yofter viſions, ——gentler vibrations 
ſtole ſweetly in upon his ſlumbers; the 
trumpet of war fell out of his hands, 


he took up the lute, ſweet inſtrument ! of all 
others the moſt delicate! the moſt difficult 


how wilt thou touch it, my dear uncle Toby ? 
TE N 


more was he to dream, 
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CHAP. xxxVI. H. /bealrs 
OW, becauſe I have once or Iwice 


faid, in my inconfiderate way of talking, 
That I was confident the following memoirs of 
my uncle Toby's courtſhip of widow Wadman, 
whetieverT got time to write them, would turn 
| out one of the moſt compleat ſyſtems, both of the 
| elementary and practical part of love and love- 
| | making, that ever was addreſſed to the world 
——— are you to imagine from thence, that 
1 ſhall fet out with a deſcription of what /:ve is? 
whether part God or part Devil, as Plotinus 
6 1 un 5 4 04 


will have it 


| Or by a more critical equation, 
and ſuppoſing the whole of love to be as ten 
| 4 —— to determine, with Ficinus, ** How many 
| 4-0 . purts F ane. and how many 
| << the other,” or whether it is all of it ore 
| A ode great Devil, from bead to tail, as Plato has taken 
upon him to pronounce, concerning which con- I 
cit of his, I Mall not offer my opinion: 


but my opinion of Plato is this; that he appears, 
5 from this inſtance, to have been a man of much 
the ſame temper and way of reaſoning with 


doctor Baympard, who being a great enemy” to 
Fliſters, as imagining that half -a dozen of em * 
on 
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on at once, would draw a man as ſurely to his 
grave, as a herſe and fix raſhly concluded, 
that the Devil himſelf was nothing in the 
world, but one great bouncing Cantharidis. 


I have nothing to ſay to people who allow 
themſelves this monſtrous liberty in arguing, 
but what Nazianz-n cried out (that is polemicaliy 
to Philagrius ——— 


ng 3 O rare] tis fine reaſoning, Sir, Ind 
6 G74 ORG ty Tabor and moſt 
nobly do you aim at truth, when you \phileſephize a- 
bout it in your moods and paſſions. 

Nor is it to be imagined, for the ſame reaſon, - 
I ſhould ſtop to enquire, whether love is a diſ- 
eaſe, or embroil myſelf with Nas and 
Dioſcorides, whether the ſeat of it is in the brain 
or liver ; ——uewbecauſe this would lead me on, 
to an examination of the two ver; oppoſite 
manners, in which patients have been treated 
the one of Aztiu;, who always begun 
with a cooling glyſter of hempſeed and bruiſed 


cucumbers; ———and followed on with 0 %K 1 
potations of water lillies and purſlane — to 548.1 


which he added a pinch of ſnuff, of the herb 
Hana; and where Aztius durſt venture it, 


— his topaz - ring. 


. 3 292 d FF Me 
Aru Ae, Þ 194. See, 264.) 


0 E produced Gordonius's effect upon my uncle 
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Huren. he other, that of Gordonius, who 
P54 9 In his cap. 15. de Amore) directs they ſhould be 


thraſhed, ad putorem uſque,” 
ſtink again, 111A v1 / 334 


Theſe are diſquiſitions which my father, who 
had Jaid in a great ſtock of knowledge of this 
kind, will be very buſy with, in the progreſs of 
my uncle Toby's affairs: I muſt anticipate thus 
much, That from his theories of love, (with 
which, by the way, he contrived to cruciſy my 
uncle Toby's mind, almoſt as much as his 
amours themſelves) he took a fingle ſtep 
into practice; and by means of a campho- 


till they 


poſe upon the taylor for buckram, whilſt he was 
making my uncle Toby a new pair of breeches, 


5 hay cerecloth, which he found means to im- 


_Toby without the diſgrace, Sen a. 2 6 29 * | 


What changes this produced, will be read in 
its proper place : all that is needful to be added 
to the anecdote, is this That whatever 
effect it had upon my uncle 70b y it had 
a vile effett upon the houſe and if 


my uncle Toby had not ſmoaked it down as he 
did, it might have had a vile effect upon my 
father too. 


CHAP, 


(4% 
CH r. . 


| 7 1 come out of itſelf by and 

| bye. All I contend for is, 
that I am not eblrged to ſet out with a definition 
of what love is; and ſo long as I can go on 


with my ſtory intelligibly, with the help of the 


word itſelf, without any other idea to it, than 


what I have. in common with the reſt of the 
world, why ſhould 1 differ from it a moment 
before the time When ] can get on no 
further, 


ſides of this myſtic labyrinth, — my Opinion 
will then come in, in courſe, — and lead 
me out, 


At preſent, I hoe 1 ſhall be ſuliciently un- 


derſtood, in telling the reader, my uncle Tity | 


#lli in love 


Not thati the phraſe is at all to my liking : 

for to ſay a man is fallen in love, — or that he 
is deeply in love, or up to the ears in 
love, — and ſometimes even ever head and ears 
in it, carries an idiomatical kind of 
implication, that love is a thing Below a man:. 


this is recurring again to Plato's opinion, 


which, with all his divinityſhip, ] hold 
S to 


and find myſelf entangled on all 
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to be a and heretical ; — and ſo much 
for that, 


Let love therefore be what it will, my 
uncle Toby fell into it, | 


' — And poſlibly, gentle reader, with ſuch a 
temptation——ſo wouldſt thou: For never 
did thy eyes behold, orthy concupiſcence covet 
any thing in this world, more concupiſcible 
than widow Wadman. 


6＋ͤ— 


CH AP. XXXVIIIL 


1 i O conceive this right. call for pen 

and ink — here's paper ready to your 
hand Sit down, Sir, paint her to your own 
mind as like your miſtreſs as you can 
as unlike your wife as your conſcience will let 
JOu=————tis all one to me pleaſe but 
your own fancy in it. 


(- 403 ) 1s 4 


— Was ever any thing in Nature ſo ſweet! 


— ſo exquilite ! & Q 


\ 

* 
S2 
. 


——Then, dear Sir, how could my uncle 
Toby reſiſt it? 


Thrice happy book | thou wilt have one 
page, at leaſt, within thy covers, which Ma- 
LICE will not blacken, and which IcNno. 
RANCE cannot miſrepreſent. | 


a _ — "IS at. 


ar FAA: 5 XXXIX. 2 
8 Heſanaz was informed 97 an expreſs 


from Mrs. Bridget, of my uncle Toby's 

falling in Jove with her miſtreſs, fifteen days 
before it happened, -the contents of 

which expreſs, Suſannab communicated to 

my mother the next day, —it has juſt given 
me an opportunity of entering upon my uncle 
Toby's amours a fortnight before their exiſtence, 


I have an article of news to tell you, Mr. 
Sandy, quoth my mother, which will ſurpriſe 
you greatly, — 

Now 


4 "Fre R 125 G. 


Gi. JSOl 


Now my COS was then holding one of his 
g. ſecond beds of juſtice, and was muſing within 
942 himſelf about the hardſhips of r N 
my mother broke filence, —— | 


«_— My brother 75555 quoth ſhe, is going 
% to be married to Mrs. Madman.“ 


— Then he will never, quoth my father, 
be able to lie diagonally in his bed again as 
long as he lives. 


It was a conſuming vexation to my father, 
that my mother never aſked the meaning of a 


thing ſhe did not underſtand, ho 1 33245 7 


— That ſhe is not a woman of ſcience, 
my father would ſay 


is her misfortune _ 


but ſhe might aſk a queſtion. | | — 


My mother never did, In ſhort, ſhe 
went out of the world at laſt without knowing 
whether it turned round, or ſtood Hill. My 
father had officiouſly told her above a thouſand 


times which way it was, — but ſhe always 


: forgot. V 1- 218 
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For theſe reaſons a diſcourſe ſeldom went on 


much further betwixt them, than a propoſition, 
a reply, and a rejoinder ; at the end of 


which, it generally took breath for a few 
minutes, (as in the affair of the breeches) and 
then went on again, 


If he marries, *twill be the worſe for Wo 
quoth my mother, 


Not a cherry- ſtone, ſaid my father, —he 


may as well batter away his means upon that, 


as any thing elſe, 


To be ſure, ſaid my mother: fo here ended 


the propoſition, —the reply, —and the rejoinder, 
told you of. 


It will be ſome amuſement to him, too 
ſaid my father, 


Avery great one, anſwered my mother, if he 
ſhould have children, 


Lord have mercy upon MC, 


ſaid my father to himſelf—— „ „% 
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ae, PariS . 922 ö 
2 e CHAP XL | | 


Am now beginning to get fairly into my 

work ; and by the help of a vegetable diet, 
with a few of the cold ſeeds, I make no doubt Ps 7 8 
but I ſhall be able to go on with my uncle | 
Toby's ſtory, and my own, in a tolerable ſtraight 
line, Now, 


() 
Theſe were the four lines I moved in through 
my firſt, ſecond, third, and fourth volumes. — 


In the fifth volume I have been very good. 
the preciſe line I have deſcribed in it veing this: 


3 V 
. 
By which it appears, that except at the curve, 
marked A. where I took a trip to Navarre, 


and the indented curve B. which is the 
ſhort airing when I was there with the Lady 
Bauſſiere and her page,—— ] have not 
taken the leaſt friſk of a digreſſion, till John 
de la Caſſe's devils led me round you ſee marked 
D. for as for c cc c they are nothing but 
parentheſes, and the common ins and outs inci- 
dent to the lives of the greateſt miniſters of ſtate; 
and when compared with what men have done, 
or with my own tranſgreſſions at 
the letters AB D —— they vaniſh into 
nothing, . 


In this laſt volume J have done better ſtill 
for from the end of Le Fever's epiſode, 
| | to 


0 


e 
to the beginning of my uncle Toby's campaigns, | 


Il have ſcarce ſtepped a yard out of 
my Way. 


If I mend at this rate, it is not impoſſible 


by the good leave of his grace of 
Benevents's deviis 


but I may arrive 
hereafter at the excellency of going on even. 
thus; 


A 


—— A 
—— 


which is a line drawn as ſtraight as I could 
draw it, by a writing-maſter's ruler, (borrowed 


for that purpoſe) turning neither to the right 
hand or to the left, 


This right be ** for 
Chriſtians to walk in! ſay divines 


—— The emblem of moral rectitude! ſays 
Cicero 


The beſt line ! ſay cabbage· planters is 2 % 


the ſhorteſt line, ſays Archimedes, which can be 
drawn from one given point to another. 


I 


dA. 
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I wiſh your ladyſhips would lay this matter 
to heart in your next birth-day ſuits! _ | 


—— What a journey! 


Pray can you tell me. that is, without 
anger, before I write my chapter upon ſtraight 
lines — by what miſtake who told 
them ſo—or how it has come to paſs, that your 
men of wit and genius have all along confound- 
ed this line, with the line of GRAVITATION, 
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